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tiz eſt, ea viventem-appe- 
tere, quz morientl tordnt 
appetenda, 


TO.MY MVCH 
HONOURED; AND NO 
lefle truly beloved Friend 
Evovv. BenLovves: 


£E/quire, 


NEV 
2 =; and I have playd: You 
gave the Muſitian the 

firſt encouragement ; the Muutke 
 returnes to you for Patronagee Had 
#t beene a light Apre,no doubt but it 
had taken the moſt; and, among. 
them,the worſt : But being a grave 
1: eA 3 Strayne;. 


Sirayne,my hopes are , that it will 
==< the beſt ; end, among them, 
on. Toyiſh Ayres pleaſe triviall 
eares; T bey kiſſe the fancy ,and be- 
tray it: T hey cry, Haile, firft,;and, 
after, Crucifie : Le: Dorrs| 
delight to immerd themſelves in| 
dung, whilſt Eagles ſcorne ſo poore| 
4 (Tame as Flies. Sir, You have 
 eArt, and (andor: Let the one|| 
Judge, let the other excuſe | 


Your moſt affeci- 
onate Friend, 


Fx a, QuaRrLEt% 


TO THE READER; 


S2N Embleme is but a filent Para- 

2 blc, Let not the tender Eye 
#>\\<& checke, to ſee the alluſionto our 
1 S255 bleſſed Saviour figuredyin 

thele Types. In holy Scripture, He is ſome- 
timescalled a Sower; ſometimes, a Fiſhers 
fometimes, a Phyſitian; And why not pre- 
ſented ſo, as well tothe eye, as tothe care ? 
ef Betvre the knowledge of letters, G o p was 
knowne by Hierogliphicks; And, indeed, 
what are the Heayens, the Earth, nay every 
£2 | Creature, bur Hierogliphicks and Emblemes of 
His Glory « Thave nomoretp ſay. I wiſh 
thee as much pleaſure in the reading, asI had 
inthe writing, Farewell Reader, 


A 3 


T Fathers, backt; by Holy Writ, led qn, 

B Thoy ſhew*{# a way to Heav'n, by Helicon ! 
The Muſes Fent is conſecrate by T hee, 
And Poeſis, bapti {'d Divinitie ; 
Bleſt ſoule, that bere embark*/t : Thou ſay! ſt apacey 
'Th bardtp ſay, mov d more by I it, or Grace : 
Each Muſe ſo plycs ber Oare : But O,the Sayle 
7s filt'd from beav'n with a Diviner Gale : 
When Poets prove Divines, why ſhould not 2 
Approve, in Lerſe, this Divine Poetry ? 

Let this (uffice to licence thee the Preſſe ; 

* 2 muff no more z nor copld the Truth [ay leſſe. 


Sic approbavit R1icun; Loves 


Procan. Cantabrigicnhs, 


Tot Flores,QUA x 1 x 5,quot Paradiſuc,habet, 
LeRori bene-male-volo, 


Oui legit ex Horto hoc Flores, Oui carpit, Uterg| 
Jure poteſt VIOLAS dicere, jure ROSAS. 
Non e Parna/ſÞd VIOL AM, Peſtive ROSETO 
Carpit Apo/fo, mags quz fit amaena, ROSAM. 
Quort UVerſu, VIOLAS legh; & Quen verbalocutum 
Credis, verbg dedit; Nam dedit ze ROSAS, 
Vrg; Egonondicamhec VIOLAS ſuaviflima z Tute 
Ipſe facis VIOLAS, Livide, fi vidlas. | 
Nam yelite VIOL TIS fibi ſugit Araneg virus: 
Vertisita in ſuccos He&54, R O'S A $qz tuos, 
Quas violas Muſas, VIOL AS puto z quaſy; recuſas 
Dente tuo 7o{as, has, reor, cle ROSAS. 
Sic roſas, facis ele R OS AS, dum, Zoile, rodis : 
vic facis, has, VIOL AS, Livige, dum yioles, 


Brent» Hall, 1634, 
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THE FIRS.T 
BOOKE. 


The Fnyocation. 


J, Of thy Sublime Theorboe foure notes higher, 
And higher yet ; that {o.the ſhrill-momh'd Quize 
Of ſwift-wing'd Seraphints may come and joyne, * 

And make thy'Conſort more than halte divine ; 

Invoke no Muſe; Let heav'n be thy Apollo ; 

And let his ſacred Influences hallow 

Thy high-bred Straynes 3 Ler his full beames inſpire 


—_— 


Thy raviſht braines with more heroick hire ; 


Snatch thee a Quill from the ſpread Eagles wing, 
And,like the morning Lark,mouart up and fling : 
Caſt off theſe dangling Plummets,that fo clog . 
Thy lab'ripg heirr.which gropes in this dark fos 
Of dungeon earth ; Let fleſh and blood forbeare 
To ſtop thy flight, till this baſe world appeare 

A thin blew Lanskip ; Let thy pineons ſore 

So high a pitch,that meri may ſeeme no more 
Than Piſmires,crawling on this Mole-hill earth, 
Thy eare untroubled with their frantick mirth ; 


| Let not the frailty of thy fleſh diſturbe 


#4 


Thy new-concluded peae ; Let Reaſon cure 


Owrze thee,my ſoul, and dreine thee from the dregs 
Rs yulgar choughrs : Skrue up the heigktned pegs 


Thy 


: EMBLEMES, Book i 'Þ 
Thy hot-mouth*d Paſſion ; and let heay'ns fire ſeaſon 
The freth Conceits of thy corrected Reaſon 
Diſdaine to warme thee at Luſts ſmoaky fires, 
Scorne,fcorne to feed on thy old bloat deſi: es : 
Come z come,my.Soule, hoyle up thy higher Sayles, 
"The wind bloyes faire ; Shall we ſtill creepe like Snayles, 
"That gild their wayes with their awne native flimes ? 
No,we muſt flie like Eagles,and our Rhimes 
Mult mount to heay*n, and reach th'Olympick eare ; 
Our heav*n-blowne fire muſt ſeek no other Spheare : 
Thou great T heanthropos, that giv'it and crown'ſ 
Thy gifts in duſt ; and,trom our dunghill, own'|t 
Reflected Honour, taking by Retayle, 
(What thoy haſt giv*nin grofle)from lapſed,frule, 
And ſinfull man, that drink'ſt tull draughts,wherein 
Thy Childrens leprous fingers, (curf'd with Sin, 
Have padled, cleanſe, O cleanſe my crafty Soule 
\ "From ſecret Crimes,and let my thoughts controuls 
My thoughts : O,tcach me ſtoutly to deny 
My ſelfe, that I may be no longer 1 ; 
Enrich my Fancy, clarifie my thoughts, 
Refine my drofle , O,wink at huwane faults , 
And, through this ſlender Conduit of my Quill, 
Convey thy Current, whoſe cleare itreames ery hav 
The hearts of men with love, their tongues with praiſe 3 
Crovync me with Glory ; Take, who liſt,the Bayes. 
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| $ « very 144n i tem pred, when he 1s ar awne 
away by his own luSt,and enticed, 


=y 
”r 


 FSerpent. EV. 
Strip. Nt eat? Net taſt? Not rouch?Not caft aneye 
| Vponthe Fruit of this faire Tree? And why > 
\ Why cat'ſtchibu not what Heav'n ordain'd for {od > 
Or canſt thou think that bad, which heay'ncal'd Good? 
Why was it made,if not to be enjoy'd ? | 
Negle& of favours makes a fayour voyd ; 
Blcflings unus'd peryert into a Walt, 
As well as Surfeits ; Woman, Do but taſt ; 
See how the laden boughs make filent Suit 
To be enjoyd ; Look, how their bending Fruir 
Meet thee halfe way z Obſerve but how they crouch 
To kifle thy hand 3 Coy woman, Do but touch : 
Mark what a pure Vermulian bluſh has dy'd | 
Their ſwelling Checks,and how,for ſhame, they ids 
Their palfie heads, to fee themſelves ſtand by | 
Neple&ed : Woman, Do but caſt an eye ; 
| Whar bounteous heay'n ordain'd for uſe, retuſe not 
| Comeypull andeat, yabuſe the thi ule nat, 
Eve. Wiſclt of Beaſts, our great Creator. md, | ; 
®-, Reſerve this Tree, and this alone forbid 3 z a 
Þ* - Thereſt are freely ours,yhich doultleſicgare $ 
As pleaſing to the Tally ro thi'eyeyns faire 3 


Bus 


& ' EMBLEMBS: Tot 
But touching this, his Kri commands are ſuch, 
"Tis death to taſt, no leſle than 4eath,to touch. 
Serp- P'(h; death's a fable . Did not heay*'n inſpire 
Your equall Elements with living Fire, 
Blowne from the Spring of life ? Is nor thar brcarh 
Immortall z Come; ye are as free fromdeath 
© , A$,Hethatmade ye: Can the flamcs expire 
'" Whick Hehaz kindled-? Can ye quench His fire ? 
Dig not. the great Creators voice proclaime 
What erc he made(fcom the blue ſpangled frame 
To the poore leafe that trembles) very Good ? 
Blc?? He not both the Feeder,and the Food ? 
Tell,tell me,then vat danger can accruc 
From ſuch bleſt Food, to ſuch Halfe-gnds as you 7 
'- Curb needlefle feares,and let no foffd conceit 
Abuſe your freedome 3 woman, Take and eat, 
Z#ve., *Tistrue, we are immortall; dearh is yer 
Vnborne ; and, till Rebellion make it debt, 
Vndue,, 1 know the Fruit is good;untll 
Preſumptuons diſobedience make it ill : _ 
The lips that open to this Fruit's a portall _ 
Toftet in death,and makes imniortall, mortall. 
S#rp. | Youcannot die 3 Cornic,woman, Tiſt and feare nat: 
Eve. Shall zvetranſgrefle ? Idare not, O I dare nor. 
Serp. Afraid? why draw'ſt thou back thy tin'rous Arme # 
'** Harme onely fals anſuch as feare a Harme : 
Heav*n knowes and feares the vertue of this Tree : 
*Twill make ye perfe& Gods as well as He ; 
'Stretch forth thy hand.and let thy fondnefle never 
Feare death 3 Do,pull,and eat,and live tor eyer, 
Eve. "Tis butan Apple z andirisas good 
To doas todefire : Fruit's made for food : 
Tle pull, andzaſt,and tempt my Adam too 
Toknow the fecrets ofthis dainty Serp. Doe, - 
| $, CHRY 


Bc 
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He forc'd him not : He touch'd bim not : Onely ſaid, Caſt thy 
Ife downe ; that we may know, whoſoever obeyes the Divell, 
offs bimſelfe downe ; For the Divell may ſuggeſt ; compell, he 


uot. 
S.BERN, in Ser. 


It is the Divele part to ſuggeſt 3 Ours net to conſent : As oft 
1we refit bim, ſo often we overcome him. as often as we over- 

ne him, ſooften we bring joy to the Angels, and glory ts God; 

he propoſes us, that we nay entend,enJeſhfs us, that we may 
onquer. | 


Evp1G.07, 


faluckie Parliament ! wherein,at laſt 
Both Houſcs are agreed,and firmely paſt 
A& of death, conficm'd by higher Poyyers 4 
| J had it had but ſuch ſaccefle as Onrs, 
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II, 


LAM, I. XV: 
Then when luſt hath conceived, it bringeth 
forth fin ; and fin when it ts finiſped, 
bringeth forth death, 


If 
Ament,lament ; Looke,looke what thou haſt done £ 
Latricnt the worlds, lament thy ovwne Eſtate ; 
Looke,looke,by doing, how thou art vndone ; 
Lament thy fall ; lament thy change of States 
Thy Faith is broken,and thy Ereedome gone, 
See,ſec too foone,what taou lament'ſt roo late 5 . 
O thou that wertſo many men ; nay,all 
 Abridg'd in one, how has thy defp'rate fall _ 
Deſtroid thy unborne ſeed, dettroid thy ſelfe withall ! 


| 2 | 
Vxorious Adam, whom thy Maker made 
Equall to Angels, that excell in pow'r; 
Whar haſt thou , 9 2 Owhy haſt thou obayd 
- Thy owne deſtrution ? Like a neyscropt flowre 
How does the glory of thy beauty fade 1. 
How are thy fortunes blaſted in an houre : : 
How art thou cow'd,that hadſt the pow'r to quell 
8 The ſpice of new-faln Angels ; baffle Hell, Sh 
And vye with choſe thas Rood,and vanquiſh thoſe that fell [36 


PE tr- 
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Sec hovy the world(whoſe chaſt and pregnant wombe, » 
Of late,conceiv'd,and brought forth nothing ill) 
Is now degenerated,and become p 
A baſe Adultreſſe,whoſe falſe Births do fill 
The Earth with Monſters, Monſters thar do rome j 
And rage about,and make a Trade,to kill: f 
Now. Glutt'ny paunches ; Luſt begins to ſpayyne z | 
Wrath takesrevenge ; and Ayarice,a pawne z 
Pale Envy pines ; Pride {wels ; and Sloth beyins ro yawne, 


4 
"The Ayte,that whiſper*d, now begins to roare, 
And bluſtring Boreas blowes the boyling Tide, F 
'The white-mouth'd Water now uſurpes the Shorc, 
And ſcornes the pow'r of her trydentall Guide 
"The Fire now burnes,that did but warme before, 
And rules her Ruler with reGſtleſſe Pride z 
Fire, Water,Earth and Ayre,that firſt were made 
To be ſubdu*d,ſce,how they now inyade 3 


They rule whom oncethey ſery*dzcomand,where once obaid, 


5 
Behold s that nakedneſle;that late bewraid 
Thy Glory,now's become thy ſhame,thy wonder 3 
Behold 5 thoſe Trees whoſe various Fruits were made 
For food,now turn'd a Shade to ſhrovd thee under : 
Bchold ; That voice(which thou haſt diſobayd) 

That late was Muſick,now aftrights like Thunder: 
Poore man!Are not thy Toynts grown ſore with ſhaking 
Tortiew th'eftc& of thy bold undertaking, (king! 

That in one houre didſt marre, what heay'n fix dayes was 


ed *z a Ba... 


9. Aypys! 


EMBLEMES;/ 
S. AvGvsr. lib. dclib.arbir. 


It is a moſt juſt puniſhment , that man ſhould loſe that Free- 
dome which man would not uſe, yet had power to heep if he would; 
And that he who had knowledge to do what was right ,and did not 
ſhould be deprived of the knowledge of whatwas right; And that 
he who would not doe righteouſly when he had the power , ſhould 
loſe the power to do it, when he bad the wil, 


if Book #3" if 


H v-6 o deanima, 


They are juſtly puniſhed that abuſe lawful things hut they are 
more pſy puniſhed, that aſe unlawfull things ; Thus Luciſed 
fell from heaven ; thus Adam loſt bis Paradiſe. 


$ 
Lots. 2: 
See how theſe fruitfull kernels,being caſt | 
& Vpon the carth, how thick they ſpring ! how faſt ! 
A full-car'd Crop, andthriving ; rank and proud 5 
Prepoſt”cous man firit ow'd,and then he plough'd. 
TIEN WEITYS! __ 


ins ft kala, hatwz. Fmeus) non /eoneet , 


uit Marſhall. culprit 
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III. 


PROV. XIV. XIII 


Evenin laughter the heart is ſorrowfull,and 
the end of that mirth is heavine([es 


- — wrm—__s owes — Ewe ooo ” 


Ar fond Child, 
How are thy thoughts beguil'd, 
To hope for Hony from a ncſt of waſps ? 
Thou maiſt as well 
Go (cek for eaſe in Hell, 
Or ſprightly NeRar from the mouthes of Aſpz; 
> 


The world's a Hive, 
From whence thoucanſt derive | 
No good, but what thy ſoules vexation brings 
Put caſe thou meer 
Some peti-peti-ſweet, 


Each drop is guarded with a thouſand ſtings. 


Why doſt thou make 
Theſe murm'ring Troupes forſake | 
The ſafe ProteRion of their waxen Homes > , 
This Hive containes 
No ſweet that's worth thy paines 3 
"YT here's nothing here. alas,bur "_ Combcs, 
3 


EMBIEMES. 


For traſh and Toyes, 
And griefc-ingendring Ioyes 
What torment ſeemes too ſharpe for fleſhand blood ! 
What bitter Pills, 
Compos'd of reall 11ls, 
Man ſwallowes downeyto purchaſe one falſe Good ! 


Book 1: 


Thedainties here, 
Are leaſt what they appeare 3 
you: {ſweet in hopes,yet in fruition,ſowte ; 
he fruit that's yellow, 
Is found not alwayes mellow, 
"Thefaireſt Tulip's not the (weeteit Gowre, 
6 


Fond youth,zoive ore, 
And vexe thy ſoule no tore, 
In ſccking,what were better far unfound z 
Alas thygaines 
Are onely preſent paines 
Togather Scorpions for a future wound. 
7 
What*s earth ? orin it, 
That longer than a minit 
Can lend a free delight, that can endure ? 
O who would droyle, 
Or delve in ſuch a ſoyle, 
Where gatihe's uncertaine,and the paine 18 ſure ? 


S. AvGysST 


EMBLEMES: 


S. AvGvsrT. 


5 


| Book 1; 


Sweetneſſe in temporal! matters is deceitſul{ ; 1t is a labour 
and a perpetual feare;1t is a dangerous pleaſure,whoſe beginning 
i without providence ,and whoſe en is not without repentgnee. 

# 


Hvso. 


Luxury is an enticing ma ure,a on mirth, which hath ho« 
ey in ber m:uth gall in ber beart and a ſting in her tgile, 


EPIC. 3. 


What, Cupid, Are thy ſhafts already made ? 
I'S And ſeeking Honey, to ſet up thy Trade ? 
'F True Embleme of thy ſweets : "Thy Bees do bring 
Hony'in their mouthes,but in their tailes,a ſting. 
B 4 
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EMBLEMES, 


I'V. 


PSAL., LXII. IX, 


Tobe lajdinthe ballance, it is altogether 
lighter chan Vanitie.Þ, 


x 
ig 


$00K T , 


I 
Vt in another weight : "Tis yet,too light : 
And yet , Fond Cupid, put another in ; 
And yet,another : Still there's under weight 3 
Put in another Hundred : Put agin : 

Add world to world ; then heape a thouſand more 

To that ; then,to renew thy waſted itore, : 
Take vp more worlds on truſt,to draw thy Balance lower, 


2 
Put in the fleſh,with all her loads of pleaſure ; 
Put in great Mammons endlefle Inyentory 
Put in the pondrous Atts of mighty Ceſar n 
Put jn the greater weight of Suedens Glory 3 
Add Scipios gauntlet 3 put in Platos Gowne 3 
Put Circes Charmes, pur in the Triple Crowne, 
Thy Balance will not draw ; thy Balance will not downe, 
. | 
L.'q x D, what world is this; which, day and night, 
Men ſeek with ſo much toyle,with ſo much trouble |! 
Which,weigh'd in equall Scales,is found ſo light, 
v0 poorely over-balanc'd with a Bubble z Good 


EMBLEMES. Book x! 


Good Go Þ ! that frantick mortals ſhould deſtroy 
Thejr higher Hopes,and place their idle Toy 
Vpon ſuch ayry Traſh,vpon fo light a Toy ! 


x8 


4 
Thou bold Imprſture,how haſt thou befool'd 6 
The Tribe of Man,with counterfeit deſire ! 
How has the breath of thy falſe bellowes cool'd 
Heay'ns free-borne flames, and kindlcd baſtard fire ! 
Horv haſt thou vented Droſfle inſtead of treaſure, 
And ckeated man with thy falſe weights and meaſure, 
Proclaiming Bad fox Good; and gilding death with pleaſure! 


-— — > ZI 


5 | 
The world's a crafty Strumpet moſt affeRting, 
And cloſely following thoſe that molt reje& her ; 
But ſeeming careleſſe,nicely diſreſpeting 
And coyly flying thoſe that moſt affect her ; 
If thou be free,ſhee's ſtrange , if ſtrange, ſhee's free x 
Flee,and ſhe tollowes 3 Follow,and ſhce'! flec ; 
Than ſhe there's none moxe cOJzte 8 none more tond than 
(he; 
O,vvhat a Crocadilian world is this, ( 
Compos'd of trech'ries,and enſnaring wiles : 
She cloathes deftrufion in a formall kiſle, 

And lodges death in hey deceitfull ſmiles : 
She huggs the ſoule ſhe hates 3 and,there,does proye 
The veryeſt Tyrant,where ſhe vowes to love : 

And is a Serpent moſt,when moit ſhe ſeemes a Dove, 


. 7 
Thrice happy He,whoſe nobler thoughts deſpiſe 
To make an ObjeR of ſo eafie Gaines ; 
Thrice happy He,who ſcornesſo poore a Prize 
Should be the Crowne of his heroick paines : 
Thrice happy He,that ney'r was borne to trie 
Herfrownes or {miles ; er,bcing borne,did lic 


Ia kis ſad Nurſes Armes an houre or two,and dic, 


 EMBLEMES. 
S. AvGyvsr. lib.Confedl. 


0 you that dote upon this world, for what viftory doye fight ? 
our hopes can be crown 4 with no greater reward than the world 
can give; and what is the world but a brittle thinf jul of dangers, 
wherein we trquel{/ from leſſer to greater perills? O let all her 
uaine,light, and momentary glory periſh with ker ſelſe, and let us 
e converſant with more eternall things : Alas,'this world is mi= 
erable ; lije iu ſhort, and death is ſure, : 


Y 
1 1; 50k I. 


Ty 


hes 


E Py 6. 4- . 


y ſoule 3 What's lighter than a feathcr ? Wind : 
han wind ? The fire : And what than fire ? The mind: 
hat's lighter than the mind ? A thought: Than Thought? 


his bubble-world ; What, than this Bubble ? Novught, 
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V, 


EMBLEMES. 
V. 
I. COR, VII. XXX1I, 


The faſhion of this world paſſerh 
yo 


x 

Com are thoſe golden dayes wherein 
Pale Conſcience ſtarted not at ugly fin ; 

When good old Saturnes peacefull Throns 
as ad by his beardlefle Sonne : 
When jealous Ops ney'r fear'd ch'abule 
Of her chaſt bed,or breach of nupriall Truce : 
When juſt Area poys'd her Scales 
n mortall wraakger\y/ abſence earth beyailes $ 
When froth=borne Venus, and her Brat, 
ith all that ſpurious brood young Zove begat, 
In horrid ſhapes, were yet unknowne ; 
hoſe Halcyon dayes,that golden Age is gone ? 
There was no Clyent then,to wait 
he leiſure of his leng-rayl'd Advocate 3 
* The Talion Law was in requeſt, | 

| ChaunC'ry Courts were kept in ey'ry breſt 3 

Abuſed Statutes had no Tenters, 

nd men could deale (ecure,without Tndentures 5 

There was no peeping hole,to cleare 
The Wixtols eye from his incarnatefeare 3 


».. 


p 
I 


\ 


There 


An EMBLEMES, 
There were no luſtfull Cinders,then, 

To broyle the Carbonado'd hcarts of men ; 
The roſie Cheeke did,then,proclaime 

A ſhime of Guile, but not a guilt of Shame z 
"There was no whining ſeule,to ſtarr 

Art Cupids rwang,or curſe his flaming dart z 

* The Boy had,then,but callow wings, 

And fell Zyynnis Scorpions had no ſtings 3 
The better ated world did moye 

Vpon the fixed Poles of Truth and Leve; 
Loveeflenc'd in the hearts of men , 

"Then,Reaſonrul'd ; There was no Paſlion,then ; 
Till Luſt and Rage began to enter, 

Love the Circumf*rence was,and Love,the Center ; - 
Vntill the wanton dayes of Zovez 

"The imple world was all compos'd of Love 3 
But 7ove grew fleſhly,falſe,unjuſt z 

Inferiour Beaury fi[l*d his yeynes with Luſt ; 
And Cucqueanc /unos Fury hurld 

Fierce Balls of Rage mto th'inceſtuous World ; 
Aftreafled; and Love return'd 

From earth : Earth boy['d with Luſt 5 with Rage; it burn'd 
Andever ſince the world has beene 


Kepr going with the ſcourge of Luſt,and Splecne, 
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C 
SA MBROS. 


Luft is a ſharpe ſpurre to vice, which alwayes puts the Aﬀes- 
Fions into a falſe Gallop, 


HyvGo. 


Luft is an immoderate wantonneſſe of the fleſh : @ ſweet poy- 
on; 4 cruel! peſtilence 3 a pernitious potion, which weakens the 
ody of man,andeffeminates the ſtrength of an beroick mind. 


SAVGVST. 


Emvy is the hatred of anothers felicity : rn refpell of Sape- 
ours, becauſe they are not equall tothem , 1n refpet? of 1njert= 
15,leſt they ſhould be equaRtto them ; 1nrefpeft of equals, be- 
auſe they are equall to them : Through Envy procteded the fall 
f the world,and the death of Chriſt, 
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hat? Cupid,mult the world be laſht (o ſoone 2? 
ut made at morning, and be yyhipt at noone ? 
Tis like the Wagg thar playes with Venus Doves, 

he morc tis laifz;che moxe peryer{c it proves 
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VI, 
ECCLES. II, XVII. 


Allis roanitie and vexation of 


ſpirit. 


T 


Ov is the 1nxious ſoule of man'befool'd 
In his deſire, 
That thinks a Hectick Fever may be cool®d 
Inilames of fire, 
Or hopes torake full heaps of burniſht gold 
From naſty myre ! 
A whining Lover may as well requeſt 
A ſcornefull breit 
To melt in gentle teares,as woo the world for reſt. 


2 

Let wit,and all her ſtudied plors cffe& 

The beſt they can ; 
Let ſmiling Fortune proſper,and perfeR 

Whar wit began z 
Let exrth adviſe with borh,and ſo projeRt 

A happy man 

Let wit,or fawning Fortune vie thcir beſt z 

He may be bleſt | 

With all that carth can give ; bur eaxzh can give no Reſt. 
| G FD: Whoſe 
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wy 


Whoſe Gold is double with a ka hand, 
His cares are double ; 
The Pleaſure, Honour,Wealth of Sea and Land 
Bring but a trouble z 
The world it ſelfe,and all the worlds Command 
Is but a Bubble : 
The ſtrong defires of mans inſatiate breſt 
May ſtand poſleſt 
Of all that earth cangive 3 but carth can give no Reſt, 
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The world's a ſeeming Par*diſe,but her owne 
And Mans Tormenter ; 
Appearing fixt,yet but a rolling Stone, 
Without a Tenter ; 
It is a vaſtCircumference,where none 
Can find a Center : 
Of more thanearth,can.carth make none poſleſt ; 
Andhe that leaſt | 
Regards this reſtleſſe world, ſhall in this world find Reſt, 


; 5 
True Reſt conſiſts not in the oft revying 
Of worldly drofle ; 
Earths myty Purchaſe is not worth the buying z 
Her gaine is loſle ; 
Her Reſt,but giddy toyle,if not relying 
Vpon her Croſle | 
How worldlings droyle for trouble | That fond breſt 
Thar is poſſcit. 
Ofcarth without a Croſſe, has carth without a Reſt. 
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The Croſſe is the invincible Sanfluary of the humble : The de. 
je#ion of the proud ; the vittory of Chriſt ; the deſtruffion of the 
Divell; the confirmation of the faithſull ; the death of the unbe+ 
leever ; the life of the juſ?. 


DAaMASCEN. 


The Croſſe of Chrif# is the key of Paradiſe ; the weake mans 

affe ; the Converts Convoy, the upright mans perſettion;, the 

ſoule and bodies health , the prevention of all evill,and the procu- 
rer of al{ Good. 


EPpTG. 0, 


Worldling,whoſe whimpring folly holds the lofles 

Of Honour, Pleaſure;health and Wealth ſuch Crofles, 

Looke here,and tell me what your Armes engroſle, 

When the beſt end of what ye hugg's 2 Crofle, 
C2 
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VII 


I PET. V. VIII 


Be ſober; Be vigilant becauſe your adverſary 
the Divell, as a roaring Lionwalketh about 
ſeeking whom be may devouree 


| I 
WY doſt thou ſuffer Iuſtfull Noth to creepe 
(Dull Cyprian lad)into thy wanton browes ? 

Is thisa time to pay thine idle youves 
At Mo#pheus Shrine ? 1s this a timeto ſtcepe 

Thy braines in waſtfull {lumbers? up and rouze 
Thy leaden ſpirits; Is this a time to fleepe ? 

Adjourne thy ſanguine dreames 3 Awake,ariſe ; 

Call in thy 'Thoughts,and ler them all adviſe, 
Hadſt thou as many Heads,as thou haſt wounded Eyc$s 
Looke,looke,what horrid Furics doe await \ 

Thy flattring flumbers ; It thy drowzie head 

But chance to nod,thou falſt into a Bed 
Of ſulphrous flames,whoſe Torments want a date : 

Fond Boy,be wiſe; let not thy thoughts be fed 
With Phrygian wiſdome z Foolcs are wiſe too lates 

Beware betimes,and let thy Reaſon ſever | 

\ Thoſe Gates which paſlion clos'd ; wake now,or never? * 

For if thou nod'ſt,thou fal'ſt ; and,falling,fal't tor ever. 

hs Oo ; Mart, 
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3 
Mark,how the ready hands of death prepare 
His Boyy is bent,and he has notch®4d his dart ; 
He aimes,helevels at thy flumbring heart ; 
The wound is poftinz ; O bewiſe , Beware ; 
What? has the voice of danger loſt the art 
To raiſe the ſpirit of negleQed Care ? 
Well; {lecp thy fall; and take thy ſoft repoſes ; 
But know withall,ſweet taſts have ſower cloſes ; 
And he tepents1n Thornes, that ſleeps ir1 Beds of Roſes. 


4 
Yet,{ſuggard,wake,and gull thy ſoule no more, 
With earths falſe 7a xmas} the worlds delight, 
Whoſe fruit is faire,and pleaſing to the light, 
But ſowre in taſt ; falſe,at the putrid Core : 
Thy flaring Glafſe is Gemms at her halfe light 3 
She makes thee ſeeming rich, bur truly poore : 
She boaſts a kernell,and beſtowes a Shell ; 
Performes an Inch of her faire promis'd EM; * 
Her words proteſt a Heav'n ; Her works produce a Hell, 


5 
O thou,the fountaine of whoſe better part 
Is earth*d,and gravil'd up with vaine dehre, 
T hat daily wallow'lſt in the fleſhly mire 
And baſe pollution of a luſtfnll heart, 
That feel'ſ no paſſion burin wanton fire, 
And own*it no torment but from Cupids dart z 
Behold thy Type ; Thou fitſt upon this Ball 
Of earth,ſecure,while death,that flings at all, 
Stands arm'd to ſtrike thee down,where flames attendihy fai 


>S.BERN 
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S.BERN, 


Security is no where : It is neither in heaven; nor in Paradiſe; 
much lefe in the world ; 7n heaven, the Angels ſel from the di- 
vine preſence ; 1n Paradiſe, Adam fell from his place of pleaſure, 
In the warld,zudas ſelt from the Schoole of our Sauicur. 

Hv 6G 0. 


7 eat [ecure; 1 drink ſecure : 1 fleepe ſecure, even asthough 7 
had paſt the day of death,avoided the day of judgement, and eſca- 
pedthe torments of bell fire : 1 play and laugh, as thuugb 7 were 
already triumphing in the king dome of heaven. 


EPp1G. 7. 


Get up,my ſoule , Redeeme thy ſlaviſh eyes, 

From drowzy bondage: O beware ; Be wile : 
Thy Foe's before thee ; thou muſt fhghe,or flic ; 
Life lies moſt openin acloſcd Eye. | 
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VIIE 


LVKE VI. XXV, 


Woe be ro you that laugh now, for ye ſball 
mourne and WeepeÞ. 


He world's a popular diſeale,that raignes 
TT widkin the froward heart,and frantick braines 
Of poore diſtemper'd morrtals,oft arifing 
From ill dizeſtion,through th'unequall poyfing 
Of ill-weigh'd Elements,wholſe light dirc&s 
Malignant humors to maligne Effcets : 
One raves,and labours with 2 boyling Liver 
Rends haire by, handfuls,curſing Cupids Quiver : 
Another with a Blondy-fluxe of oathes, 
Vowes deepe Revenge , one dotecs ; the other loathes : 
One frisks and (ings,and vyes a Flagon more 
Todrench dry Carcs z and makes the Welkin rore ; 
Another droopes ; the ſunſhine makes him (ad 3 
Heay'n cannot pleaſe 3 One*s moap'd ; the tother's mad g 
One huggs his Gold ; Another lets it flie, 
He knowing not,for whom ; nor,tother,why : p 
One ſpends his day in Plots ; his night,in Play 
Another ſleeps and ſlugs both night and day : 
Nne laughs at this thing , rother cries for that 3 
But ncither one,nor tother knowes for what : 
Wonder of wonders ! What we ought Yeyite 
As ourdiſcaſe,we hugg as oug delight z; — | 
| "I'S: 
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*Tis held a Symptome of approching danger, 
When diſacquainted Senſe becomes a ſtranger, 
And takes no knowledge of an old diſcale ; 

But when a noyſome Griefe begins to pleaſe 
The uarecliſting Senſe,it is a feare 

Thar death hay parlycd and compounded there : 
As when the dreadful} Thund'rers awefull hand 
Powres forth a Viall on th'infeRed land, 

At firſt th?affrighted Mortalls,quake,and feare, 
And ev'ry noyle is thought the Thunderer ; 

But when the frequent Soule-departing Bell 

Has pav'd their eares with her familiar knell, 

It 1s reputed but a nine dayes wonder, 

They neither feare the Thund'rer, norhis Thunder 3 
So when the world(a worſe diſcaſe)began 

To ſmart for {in,poore new-created Man 

Could ſcek for ſhelter,and his gen'rous Son 
Knew,by his wages,vvhat his hands had done 3 
Burt bold-fac'd Mortalls,in our bluſhlefſe times, 
Can {fin and ſmile,and make a (port of Crimes, 
T ranſgrefle of Cuſtome,and rebell in caſe 

We falle-joy*d fooles can trumph in diſcaſe, 
And (as the carelefle pilprim,berng bit 

By the T arantula,begins a Fit 

Of lite-concluding laughter) walt our breati 

In laviſh plcaſure,tilþwe laugh ro death, 


 1Þock 1. EMBLEMES,. 35 


HvyvG o de anima, 


What profit is there in vaine Glory, momentary mirth, the 
porlds power, the fleſhes pleaſure, jull riches, noble deſcent, and 
reat defires ? W here is tketr laughter ? here is their minth ? 
bere their 1nſolence? their Arrogance? From bow nuch joy, ts 
how much ſadneſſe ! After how much mirth, haw much miſery ? 
From bow great glory are they fallen to how great torments ! 
Vhat hath jallen to themnay befall thee,becauſe thou art a mans 
hou art of earth ; thou liveſt of earth ; Thou ſhalt returne to - 
arth. Death expetts thee every where ; be wiſe thereſore, and 
xpett death evcry where, 


Ep16cG.8. 


6 (What aylcs the foole to laugh ? Docs ſomthing pleaſe 
His vaine conceit ? Or is't a meere diſcaſe ? 
Foole,gigglc on , And waſt thy vanton breath ; 

Thy morning laughter breeds an ev'ning death, 
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I X. 


I TOH, I. XVIL. 


The world paſſeth away, and allthe 
luſts thereof. 


þ 4 
Raw neare,brave ſparks,whoſe ſpiritsſcorne to lighe 
Your hallow'd Tapours,but ar Honours flame 
You,whoſe heroick A&ions rake delight 
To varniſh over a new painted name; 
Whoſe high-bred thoughts diſdaine to taketheir flighe, 
But on th'[carian wings of babbling Fame, 
Behold,how tortring are your high-built ſtories 
Of earth, whereon you truſt the groundwork of your Glories, 
p 
And you,more braine-fick Lovers,that can prize 
A wanton ſmile before eternall Toyes; 
Thar know no heay'n but in your Miftcetle eyesz 
Thar feele no pleaſure but what ſenſe enzjoycs ; 
That can, like crowne-diſtemper'd fooles deſpiſe 
True riches,and like Babies,whine for Toyes, 
Think ye,the Pageants of your hopes are able 
To ſtand ſecure on earth, whenearth it ſcife's unſtable > * 


3 
Come dunghill worldlings;you, that root like ſwine, 
And caſt up golden Treaches,yhere ye come g 


Whole 
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Whoſe onely plenſure is to undermine, 
And view the ſecrets of your mothers wombe ; 
Come bring your Saint,pouch'd in his leather Slirine, 
And ſummon all your griping Angels home, 
Behold your world,thec Bank of all your ſtore ; 
The world ye ſo admire; the wotld ye fo adore. 


| 4 
A feeble world ; whoſe hot-mouth'd pleaſures tyre 
Before the-Race z before the itart,retrair , 
A faithleſle world,whoſc falſe delights expire 
Before the terme of halfe their promis'd Dare ; 
A fickle world, not worth the leaſt defire, 
Where ev'ry Chance proclaimes a Change of State : 
A feeble,faithleſſe, fickle warld,wherein 
Each motion proves a vice g and ev'ry A&,a Sits 


5 
The Beauty,that of late,was in her flowre, 


Is now a ruine,not to raiſe a Luſt 
He that was lately dcench'd in Danaes ſhowwre, 
Is Maſtcr,now,of neither Gold,nor Truſt , 
Whoſe Honour, late,was mann'd with princely pow'r, 
Hisglory now lies buried in the duſt, 
O who would truſt this world,or prize what's in it, 
That gives and takes,and chops,and changes ev'ry mini ? 


Nor length of dayes,nor ſolid ſtrength of Braine 

Can find 3 place wherein to reſt ſecure; 
The world is yarious,and the Earth is vaine | 

There's nothing certaine here , there's nothing ſare ; 
We trudge,we traycll but from paine to paine, 

And what's our onely gricfe's our onely Cure : 

The World's a Torment ; he that would endeaver 

To find the way to Reſt,muſt ſeek the way to leaye her, | 
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S. GRE G.inho. 


dot I, 


Behold, the world is witheredin it ſclfe , yet flouriſhes in our 
earts 3 every where, death ; every where griefe ; every where, 

' . 4 - R S } . 
eſolation : On every fide we areſmitten 3 on every ſue fll*4 with 
itterneſſe, andyet with the blind mind of carnall defirs we love 
her bitterncſ/e ; It flies, and we fallow it 3 it fals, yet we ſt iche 
0 it: And becauſe we cannot enjoy it fallex,ve fall with it;an4 


E PIG. 9. 


Jf Fortune hale,or envious Time but ſpurne, 
The world rurnes round ; and,with the world,we turnes 
When Fortune ſees, and Lynx-cy*d Time is blind, 

Tle rruſt thy Toyes,O world, Till then,the Winds 
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X. 


IOH, VIII.XLIV, 


 Treareof your fatber the Devill, and che 
luſts of your father yee will ave; 


Hf: yaur right ground : Wagge gently ore this Black ; 
T's a ſhort Cat 3 y are quickly at the Iack : 
Rubbe,rubbe an Inch ox two z3 Tvyo Crovynes to.ane 
On this Boules fide; Blow ywindez T'is frirely chtownes 
'The next Boule's worſe that comes; Come houle ayyay; 
Mammon,you know the gronnd un-tutor'd, Phy; 
Your lait was gone; A yeard of ſtrength, well fpar'd, 
Had touch'd the Block ; your hands ſtill rog hard, 
Brave paſtime;Readers, to confume that day, . 
Which, without paſtime, flyes roo fwift away ! 
See how they labour 3 as it day and night 
Were both tno ſhort, to ſerve their looſe delights 
Sec how their curycd bodies wreathe, and skrue 
Such antick ſhapes as Proteus never knew : 
One raps an oath;another deales a curſe; 
Hee never better bould ; this, never worſe ; 
One;xybbes his irchleſſe Elbovy, ſhrugges, and laughs; 
The tother bends his beetle-browes, and chafes, 
Sometime they whoope 3 ſometimes their Stigian cries 
_ Send their Black-Santos to the bluſhing Skies; 
Thus, mingling Humors in a mad confulion, 


| They make bag Premifes,and worſe Concluſion: 
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But whete's the Palme that Fortunes hand allowes 
To blefſe the Vitors honourable Brovves ? 
Come,Reader, come; Ile light thine eye the way 
To view k Prize, the while the Gameſters play; 
Cloſe by the Jack, behold Gill Fortune ſtands 
To wave the game3Sce, inher partiall hands 
The glorious Garland's held in open ſhaw, 
Tocheare the Ladds, and crowne the Congq"rers brow; 
The world's the Tack, The Gamſters that contend, 
Are Cupid, Manmon: That juditious Friend, 
That gives the ground, isfathan; and the Boules 
Are (infull Thoughts : The Prize,a Crowne for Fooles.. 
Who breathes that boules not? whar bold tongue can ſay 
Without a bluſh, he hath not bould to day ? 
It is the Trade of man , And ev'ry Sinner 
Has plaid his Rubbers, Every Soule's a winner. 
The vulgar Proverb's croſt; Hee hardly cart 
Be a good Bouler and an Honeſt man. 
Good God,turne thou my Brazil thoughts anew, 
New ſoale my Boules, and make their Bias true t 
T'le ceaſe to game,rill fairer Ground be given, 
Nor yviſh to-winne untill the Marke be Heaven, 
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S. BERNAR D. lib. de Confd, 


O you Sonnes of Adam, you covetous Generation, what have 

ee to doe with earthly Riches, which are neither true, nor yours. 

Goldard filver are real earth red,and white, which tbe onely 

error of man mahes ,or rather reputes pretious : 1nſnort, if they 
be yours, carry them with you. 


Book 7; 


S. His RONE inFEp: 
0 Luſt, thou inſernall fire, whoſe Fuell is Giuttony, whoſe 


Flame is Pridegwhoſe ſþarkl:s are wanton words ; whoſe [maze 
i Infamie; whoſe Aſhes ere uncleaneneſſe; who'cend is Hell. 


£ 


'Y.\ | he 
Ev? 1G. 10. 


Manmon,well follow'd : Cupid bravely ledde; 
Both Touchers ; Equall Fortune makes a dead: 
No Reede can meaſure where the Conqueſt hes; 


Take my adviſe;Compound,and ſhare the Prize. 
7 Dz | 
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EP H, 1L1T, 


ze walked according to the courſe of this 
world, according tothe Prince of the Aire, 


I 
Whither will this mad-braine world, at laſt, | 
5 Be driy'n ? where will her reſtlefle wheeles ariye? 
hy hurries on her ill-match'd Payre ſo faſt ? 
O whether meanes her furious Groome to driye? 
hat? will ker rambling Fits be never paſt? 
For ever ranging ? never once retrive ? 
Will earths perpetuall Progrefle nere expire ? 
Her Teame continuing in ther freſh Carcire, 
d yet they never reſt, And yet they never tyre. 
2 


lc hot-mouth'd Steeds, whoſe noftrilsyomit flame, 
And brazen lungs belch forth quotidian fire, 
heir twelye houres taske perform'd, grow ſtiffe and lame, 
And their immortall Spirits faint and tyre; 
t th' Azure mountaines foote,their tabours claime 
Thepriviledge of Reſt, where they retyre 

To quench their burning Fetlocks, and to ſteepe 

Their fliming noftrils in the Weſterne deepe, 

d freſhtheir ryred ſoulcs with ſtrength-reſtoring fleepe, 
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3 
But theſe prodigious Hackneyes,baſely got 
Twixt Mcn and Devils, made for Race,nor Flight, 
Can dragge the idle world,expeQing not 
The bed of Reſt, bur travill with delight; 
Whoneither weighing way,nor weather, trott 
Through duſt and dirt,and droyle both night and day; 
Thus droyle theſe feinds incarnate,whoſe free paynes 
Are fed with drophies, andyencriall Blaincs. 
No nced to uſe the whip; bur ſtrength,to rule the raynes, 


4 
Poore Captive world 1 Hoyy has thy lightneſle given 
A juft occaſion to thy Fes illuſion - 
O, how art thou betrayd,thus tayrely driven 
In ſeeming Triumph to thy ownc confuſion ? 
How is thy empty univerſe bereiven 
Of all rrue Toyes, by one falſe Toyes deluſion 2 
Se have [ ſcene an anblowne virgin fed * 
With ſugard words ſofull, that thee 15 led 
A faire atrended Bride ;to a falte Bankrupts Bed, 


5 

Pull gratious L o x »; Let not thine Arme forlake 

"The world; impounded in her owne deviſes; 
Thinke of that pleature that thou once did take 

Amongſt thy Lillics, and {;veete Beds of ſpices: 
Hale ſtrongly, thou whoſe hand has pow'r to flake 

The (witt foot Fury of ten thouſand Vices: 

' Let not that duſt-devouring Dragon b-aſt, 
His craft has wonne, what Iudahs Lyon loſt; 

Remember what it crav*d;Recount the priceit colt. 
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IsSt10D0R : hb. 1, De ſummo bono. 


W Book I, 


By bow much the nearer Satan perceives the world t0 an end, 
by ſo much the more fiercely Hee troubles it with perſecution;that 
rowing kimſele is to bs damned , hee may get company in bis 
, 3/564 Ion, 


on CrYPRIAN.n ep: 
} 

Broad gnd ſþatious is the road to inſernall life : There are ex- 
ticements and deatb-bringing pleaſures ; There the Devill flat- 
ters, that bee may deceive; Smiles, that hee may endamage 3 al« 


lures, that be may deſtroy. 


0% 


EPIG. 11. 


Nay ſoft and faire, good world ; Poſt not too fats 
Thy Iourncys cnd requires not halfe this hafts 
Voleſſe that Arme thou ſo diſdainſt, reprives thee, 
OM Alas thou needs muſt goe: the devill drives thee, 
D4 


it EMBLEMES; Book 


X11. 


Pem me mma Fete . 


G29 
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EMBLEMES, 


Book 1, 
XII. 
ISAY LXVINXl. 


Yee may ſuck, "ut not be ſatisfied with the 
breſt of her Conſolation, 


I 

V Hat never fill'd?Be thy lips skrew'd ſv faſt (ſeiſe thees 
To rh'earths full breatt ? For ſhame, for ſhame un» 

Tho tak'ſ a ſurfeit,where thou ſhouldit bur raft, 

And mak'ſ roo much not halfe enough, to pleaſe thee: 
Ah foole,forbeare;zThou fwallow'ſt at one breath 
Both food and poyſon down; Thou drawſt both milk & death, 
z 


The ub'rous breaſts, when fairely drawne, repaſt 
The thriving Infant with their milkie flood, 
But being overſtraind,returne, art laſt, 
Vnholſome Gulps compos'd of wind and blood; 
A mod*rate uſe does both repaſt and pleaſe ; 
Who {traincs beyond a mcane, dravvs inand gulps deſeaſe, 


But, O, meane whoſe good the leaſt abuſe 
Makes bad, is tootoo hard to be dircced ; 

Can Thornes bring grapes, or Crabs a pleabing juce? 
Ther's nothing wholſome, where the whole's infeReds; 


Vniciſe thy lips, Earths milk's a ripned Core 


That drops from her deſcaſe,that matrers from her Sore. 
= : Ee - Thinkfh 
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4 
Thinkſt thou,that Paunch that burlyes out thy Coate, 
Is thriving Fatzor ficſh, that ſeemes ſo brawny ? 
Thy Paunch is dropfied,and thy Checkes are bloatz 
Thy lips are white and thy complexion, tawny, 
* Thyskin's a Bladder blowne with watry tumors; 
'Thy fleſh,a trembling Bogge, a Quagmire full of humors, 


5 
And thou, whoſe thriyelcfſc hands arc ever ftrayning 
- Earths fluent Breſts, into an empty Sive, 
[That alwaies haſt, yet alwaics art complaining; 
And whin'ſt for more then earth has pow'r to give, 
Whoſe treaſure flowes,and flees away as faſt, 
'Thatever haſt,an4 haſt, yer —_ not what thou haſt, 


Goe chooſe a Subſtance, foolc, that will remaine 
Wizhin the l1mjrs of thy leaking meaſnre z 


Orelle $0 ſceke an Vrne that will retaine 


The liquid Body of thy {lipp'ry Treaſure: 
' Alas, how poorely are thy labours crovynd ? 
"Thy liquors neither ſweet, nor yet thy veſlcll ſound. 


7 
What leſle then Foole is Man,to progge,and plott, 
And laviſh out the Creame of all his care, 
To gaine poore ſeeming goods, which, betng got, 
Make frme pofſcfiion, but a Thorowfare: 
Or if they ſtay, they furrow thoughts the —_— 
And being kept with care,they looſe Fir carefull keeper. 


S.Gnzb 


Book I. *EMBLEMES, 
E S.G REG. Hom: 3.ſecund. parte Ezech, 


If wee give more to the fleſh then wee ought, wee nouriſh an 
Enemy; 1j we give not to ber necefity what we ou? br,we deſtroy 
«Citizen : The fleſh is to be ſatufied (0 farce as ſajfices 10 0u7 

004; whoſoever atlowes |« much 10 ber as to make ber proud, 
nowes not bow to be [ati-fied: Tobe ſatisfied, is a great Art; 
teſt by tbe ſactety of the flejb wee breake forth intothe 1niquity of * 
her Folly. 


'S). [v1 


| 
Hy 6 o. de Anima, | 

The beart is a ſmall thing, but defires great matters : 1t is nor | 
ſufficient jor a Kites dinner, yet thewholc world is nat ſufficient | 
jor it. | 
| 


EPIG. 12s 


6 What makes thee foole fo far? Foole,thee fo Bare? 
Yee ſuck the (elfe Came milke; the (cite ſame aire ; 
No meanc,betwixt all Paunch; and skiane and bone 7 
The weane's a yertueand the world has none,. > 


i - nw eto A , Fe —K 
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L calar amor. 


_ 
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XIII, 
IOH. III. XIX, 


Men love darkneſſeratber then light, be- 
cauſe their deeds are evill, 


[, O n D, when we leave the World and come to Thee, 
How dull! how flugge are wee? 
How backward ! how przpoſterous is the motion 
Of our ungaine deyotion! 
Our thoughts are Milſtones,and our ſoules arelead, 
And our defires are dead : 
Our vowes are fairely promiſed, faintly paid; 
Or broken, or not made : 
Our better yeorke (if any good ) attends 
Vpon our private ends : 
In whoſe performance one poure worldly [coffe 
Foyles us,or beates us off : 
If thy ſharpe ſcourge finde out ſome ſecret fault, 
Wee grumble,or reyole ; 
And if thy gentle hand forbaen, wee ſtray, 
Or idly looſe the way: 
Is the Roade faire? wee loyter : clogo'd With myre? 
Wee ſticke, or elſe retyre : 
A Lambe appeares a Lyon; and we feare, 
Rack buſk veee ſee's a Beart» 


' EMBLEMES. Book t;, 
When our dull ſoules dire& therr thoughts to Thee, 
The ſoft-pac'd Snayle is not ſo flow as wee: 
But when at carth wee dart our wing'd defire, 
; We burne, we burne like fires 
Like as the am'rous needle joyes to bend 
| To her Magneticke Friend; 
Or as the greedy Lover eye-balls flyc 
At his faire Miſtres eye, 
So,ſo we cling to earth; wee fly, and puff, 
' Yet fly not faſt enongh; 
If Pleaſure becken with her baſmey hand, 
Her becke's a ſtrong command; 
If Honour call uswith her courtly breath, 
An hour's delay is death: 
If profits golden fingerd Charmes enveigle's; 
: Wee clip more ſwift then Eagles, 
Let Auſter weep, or bluſtring Boreas rore 
Till eyes or lungs be Ore: 
Let Neptune {well untill his dropſic lides 
Burſt into broken Tides: 
Nox threatning Rockes, nor windes,nor waves,nor Fyre 
Can curbe our fierce defire; 
Nor Firernor Rocks can ſtop our furious mindes, 
| Nor waves, nor windes; 
How faſt and fearclefle doc our footſteps flec! 
The lightfaot Roc-buck's not ſo ſwift as wees 
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Mock t- EMBLEMES, 55 


S. Avevsr. ſip: Pal: 64, 
Two ſeveral Loves built two ſeveral Cities;The love of God 
builds a 1eruſalem ; T he love of the world builds a Babylon : Let 


every one enquire 0* bim/elfe what he loves, and hee ſhallreſalve 
hin{clſe, of whence hee is a Citizen, 


S. AvGvs rt. lb. 3. Confeſſ. 


All thinss are driven ly their owne weight, and tend to theiy 
own Center: My weight is my love;By that 1 am driven,wbither= 
vever / am driven, 


Ibidem, 


L o x D he loves thee the leſſe that loves any thing with thee, 
which be loves not for thee. | 


EPr1G. 13; 


Lord ſcourge my Aﬀſ: if ſhee ſhould makeno haſt, 
And curbe my Stagge if hee ſhould flee too faſt; 
It hee be over ſwift, or ſhee prove idle, 

Let Love lend him a ſpurre: Fearehera Bridle, 


EMBLEMES, Book 


XIV. 


{Qi fly in 
R& Wor IM 


Pio Hajes7 om. 


» Mar;/hail, Srufprit . 


EMBLEMES. 


XIV, 
PSAL, XIIL 11K 


Lighten mine eyes, O Lord,leſt Tſlcepe 
the ſleepe of death. 


Ve: nere be morning ? Will that promis'd lighe 
Nere breake,and cleare theſe Clouds of might? 
Sweet PhoiÞber bring the day, 
| Whole conquPring Ray | 
May chaſe theſe fogges ; Sweet Pho/pher bring the day. 


How long ! how long ſhall theſe benighted eyes 
 Languiſhin ſhades, like feeble Flics 
Expeing Spring! How long ſhall darknefle ſoyle 
The face of earth, and thus beguile 
Our foules of 1ightfull ation? when will day 
Begin to dawne, whoſe new-borne Ray 
Maygild the Wether-cocks of our devotion, 
And give our unſoul'd ſoules new motion ? 
Sweet Phoſpher bring the day, 
Thy light will fray | 
Theſe horrid Miſts; Sweet Phoſþber bring the day: , 


Let thoſe have night, that lily love t'immure 
Theix cloyſterd Crimes, and ſinne ſecure; 
£ E 


Ler 
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Let thoſe have night chat bluſh to let men knovy 
Che baſeneſle they nere bluſh to do; 

Let thoſe have nizht, that loveto take a Nappe 
And loll nIgnorances lappe; HEE 
Let thoſe, whoſe eyes, like Oules abhorre the light, 

Let thoſe have Night that love the Night; 
Sweet Phoſpher bring the day; 
How ſad delay 
Afflis dull hopes! Sweet Phoſpber bring the day, 


Alas: my light-invaine-expeRing eyes 
Can finde no Objeds but what riſe 
From this poore morall blaze, a dying ſparke 
Of Vulcans forge,whoſe flames are darke 
And dangerotts, a dall blue burning light, 
As Salanchaily as tie night; 
Here's all the Sunnes that gliſter en the Spheare 
Of earth; Ah mee! what comfort's here: 
Sweet Phoſpher bring the day, 
Hiſte, haſte away, 
Heav'ns loyzring lampe; Sweet Phoſpher bring the day. 


Blow Ignorane,O thou, whoſe idlcknee 

Rocks carth into a Lethargic, 
And with thy (ooty fingers haſt bedight 

The worlds faire cheekes,blow,blow thy ſpite; 
Since thou haſt puffc our greater Tapour doe 
Puff: on,and our the leflcr too: 
if ere that breath-exiled flame returne, 

Thou haſt not blowne, as it will burne: 

Sweete wp bring the day 
Light will repay 


The wrongs-of night; Sweet Phoſpher bring the day. 
+ AuGus 
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S. Au Gusr. in 19, fer, 19, 


Gods «ff to thee , 7” thou be Hungry, bee is bread ; 7; thirſfte, 
bee is water; If in darkneſ, bee i. !ight , 1f naked ice is a Role 
of 1mmortalitte. 


ALanus dc c2nq. nat, 


| God ie a light that is never darkned ; An unwearied liſe, that 
cannot die; a Fountaine alwaies flowing; a garden of liſe , a Se= 
Wl tinary of wiſdome, a radicall beginning of all goodnefe, 


EPpIG, 14, 


My Soule, if Ignorance puffe our this light 
Shee'l1 do a favour that entends a ſpight : 
*Tleemes darke abroad; Bur take this light ayyay, 

Thy windowes'will diſcover breake a day. 
Bales Eo 
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Debiltara fider 176 bras — rehquit. 


10M Jeul ; 
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Book 1, EMBLEMES, 


XV, 


REVEL. XIL XIL 


The Devill is com? unto you, having great 
wrath, becauſe bee knoweth that bee 
hath but a ſhort time, 


r 
On Dd! canft thou ſee and ſuffer? Is thy hand 
Still bound torh' peace? Shall earths black Monarch take 

Afull pofleſiion of thy Waſted land? 

O, will thy flumbring vengeance never wake, 

Till full-ag'd law-relifting Cuſtome ſnake 
The pillours of thy Right,by falſe command? 

Valocke thy Clouds,great Thund'rcr,and come downs, 

Behold whoſe Temples weare thy ſacred Crowe ; 
Redreſle,redrefle cur wrongs; revenge,reve nge thy ownes 

2 

See,how the bold Vſurper mounts the eat 

Of royall Majeſtic, How overſtrawing 
Perils with pleaſure, pointing ev'ry threat 

With bugbeare death;by torments over-awing 

Thy frighred ſubje&s; or, by favours, drawing 
Their tempted hearrs to his unjuſt retreat, 

Lord, canſt thou be ſo mil4? and hee (o bold ? 

Or can thy flockes be thriving, when the fold 
Isgovern'd by a Fox? Lord,canſt thou ſee and hole? 

| E } Tins 
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That (wift-wing'd FY ey" did commence 
Our welcoimg Suits before the King of Kings, 

That {ſweet Embaſladou:;, that hurries hence 
What Ayres th*harmo:ubusſoule or fighs or ſings, 
ace how thee flutters withiher 1dle wings; * 

Her wings are clipt and cy6s put out by Senſe: 
Senſe-conq'ring Faith is novy'growae blind, and cold. 
And balely cravend, that, in times of old, 

Did conquer heay*a1t ſelfe, do what th'Alhughty coufd, 

| 7 1 hag 


4 

Bchold, how double fraud does ſcourge and teare 

Aſftreas wounded fides, plough'd up, andxent 
With knotted cords , whoſe fury has no eare; 

Sec how thee itands a Pris'ner, to be ſent 

A Slave,into eternall baniſhwenr, 
I know not Whither, O, I know not where ; 

Her Patent mult be cancel*d in diſgrace; 

And ſwect-lipt Fraud,with her divided face, 
Muſt at Aſffreas part, mult take A/freas place. 


5 
Faiths pincons clipt ? And faure Afirea gone? 
"Quick-ſceing Faiik now blind ? And 7uftice ſec? 
Has 7uftice now tound wings? And his Faith none ? 
What do wee here? who would not wiſh to bee 
Difſolv'd from earth; and, with Aſtrea, tice 
From this blind dungeon, to that Sunnc-bright Throne? 
Lord, is thy Scepter loſt. or laid aſide? 
Is hell broke looſe, and all her Fiends untyed? 
Lo:d riſz,and rcyvzcand rule; and cruſh their furious Pride, 


PETE 
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1, : =} = 
PxTrR RAVv. inMath. 

The Devil! i; the author of evill;the fountaine of wickedneſe; 
the Adverſary of the Trath, the corrupter of the world,mans per- 
petuall Enemy; Hee plants ſnares ; digs ditches ; ſpurres bodies; 
be goads ſoules ; Hee ſuggeſts thougbts, belches Anger , expoſes 
verines ro kgired;makes vices beloved; [owes Errours nouryjnes 
contention; diſt urbes peace,andcatters Aﬀetions. 


MaACAR: 


Let us ſuffer with thoſe that ſuffer, and be crucified with thoſe 
that are cruc:fied, that wee may be glorified, with thoſe that are 
glorified. 


SAVANAR, 


If there be no enemy no fight, If no fizht, novidery 3 if no vi» 
Rory, no crown, 


FPIG, 19. 


My Soule, fit thou a patient looker on ; 

Judge not the Play before the Play be done: 

Her Plot has many Changes. Every Day 

Speakes a new Scenez The laſt AR crovnes the Play, 
E þ 
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Sic Jumme lumen ademptum: 


rg marſhall FOITH 


bb 
ESAY. L., XI, 


You that walke in the light of your owne fire 
and inthe ſparkes that zee have kindled, 
yee ſball he downe in ſorrow, 


I 
Ne ſilly CupiJſauffe, and trimme 
Thy falſe, thy feeble light, 
> & 4nd make her (clfe-conſuming flames mare bright 
- Mee thinke,ſhee burnes too dimme: 
' Is th $that ſprightly fire, 
> Sn 
io Whoſe more then ſacred Beames inſpire 
- Þ The rcayiſht hearts of men,and ſo inflame deſire? 
f 2 
See,Boy, how thy unthrifty blaze 
Conſumes; how faft ſhee waines; 
She-ſpends her ſ-Ife,and her,vwhoſe wealth maintaines 
Her weake, her 1dle Rayes; 
vCannot thy luſtfull blaſt, 
Which gave it Juſtzr,make it laſt? 
What heart can long be pleas, where pleaſure ſpends ſo prac 
og 


by i" 
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3 
Goe,Wanton, place thy pale-fac'd light 
Where never breaking day 
Jntends co viſit mortals, or diſplay 
The ſullep ſhades of night : 
Thy Torch will burne more cleare 
In nights ua- Titand Hemiſpheare 3 
Heav'ns (cornfull flames and thine can never co-appeare: 


4 
In vaine thy buſie hands addrefle 
Their labour,to diſplay 
Thy eahie blaze,within the veirge of day; 
The greater drownes the lele : | 
If heay'ns bright glory ſhinc, 
Thy glimring ſparks mult needs refigne; 
Puffe out heav'ns glory then, or heay'n will worke out thine: 


5 
Goe, Cupids rammiſh Pander, goc, 
Whoſe dull, whoſe low detire 

Can finde ſufficient warmth from Natures fre, 

Spend borrow'd breath, and blow, 

Blow winde , made ſtrong with ſpite, 
— Whenthou haſt pufft the grearcr light, 
Thy lefler ſparke may ſhine,and warme the new mage night; 

5 


Deluded mortals,tell mee, when 
Your daring breath has blowne 
Heav*ns Taponr out,and you have {ſpent your ovne, 
What fire ſhall warme yee then? 
Ah Fooles, perpetuall night 
Shall haunt your ſoules _ Stigian fright, (light, 
Where they ſhall broile in flames, bur flames ſhall bring no 


Be, 7 v4 7% 
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Þ Bock 3: EMBLEMES. G7 


SAuGUST. 
_ The ſufficiency of my merit is to know tat my merit is not fuſ- 
tent. 
S.G REG. Mor. 25. 


how muck the leſſe, man /ees him'elſe , by ſo much the leſſe 
bee diſpleaſes bimſelfe; And by how much the more hee ſees the 
light of Grace , by /o much the more hee diſdaines the light of 
nature. 
S. G RE 6. Mor. 


The light of the underſtanding bumilitie kindles and pride 


covers, 


EP1 6. I, 


it Thou blowſt heay'ns fire, the whilſt thou gocſt about, 
vF Rebellious foole,in vyaine,to bloyy it out: 
Thy Folly addes confuſion to thy death, 


1. Heay'ns fire confounds, when fann'd with Follies breath, 


EMBLEMES 


— 


(Dore: totum explat ozbem. 
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IT. 


E CCLES. IV, VIII, 


There is no end of all his /abour, neither is 
bis eye ſatisfied with riches, 


, How our wid*ned Armes can over-ſtretch 

Lheir owne dimenhons! How our hands can retch 
Beyond their diſtance ! How our yeelding breſt 
Can ſhrinke,to be more full,and full poſleſt 
Of this inferiour Orbe! How earth refinde 
Can cling to ſordid earth © How kinde to kinde! 
Wee gape,we graſpe,we pipe; adde ſtore to ſtores 
Enough requires too much;too mu-.h crayes more; 
Wee charge our Soules fo farre beyond our ſtint, 
That wee recoyle er burſt, The bufie Mint 
Of our laborious thoughts is ever going, 
And coyning new debres, delires, not knowing 
Where next to pitch ; but, ike the boundlefle Qcean 
Gaine,and gaine ground, and grov more ſtrong by motiori 
The palc-fac'd Lady of the black-eycd night 
Firſt tips her horned browes with ealie light, 
Whoſe curious traine of ſpangled Nymphs artire 
Her next nights Glory with encreafing Fire; 
Each ev'ning addes more luſter,and adornes 
The growing beautic of her graſfing hornes 


dhes 
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'"Shee ſuckes and drawes her brothers golden ſtore 3 

Varill her glurted Orbe can ſucke no more; 

Ey*n ſo the Valture of inſatiate mindes, | 
Still wants,and wanting ſeekes, and (ecking, findes 
New fuzll to encreaſe her rav*aous fire, 

The grave is ſoonercloyd then mans deſire 
Wee croſle the Seas,2nd midſt her waves we burne, 
Tranſporting lifes, perchance that nere returne, 
Wee ſacke, wee ranſacke to theutmoſt ſands 

Of native kingdomes,and cf forraine lands; 

Wee travill Sea, and Soylez wee pry, wee proule, 

* Wee progreſſe,and wee progge from pole to pole; 
Wee ſpend our mid-day ſweat,our mid-night oyles 
Wee tyre the night in thought;the day,in toyle; 
Wee make Att fervill,and the Trade gentile, 

(Yer both corrupted with in;enrous guite) 
"Tocompaſſe earth;and with her empry ſtore, 

'To fill our Armesz1nd grafpe one haafull moreg 
Thus ſecking Reſt,our labours never ceaſe, 

But as our yeares, our hot deſires encreaſe; 

Thus wee poore little worlds (with bloo and fiveat) 
In yaine artemptto comprehend the great ; 
Thus,in our gaine,become wee gainfull loſers, 
And what's encle&d,encloſcs the encloſers. 

Nowv, rcader,cloſc thy Booke. and then adviſe: 

Be wiſely worldly; be not worldly wiſe; 

Let not thy nobler thoughts be alwates raking 

The worldsbaſe dunghill, Vermins took, by taking: 
Take heede thou truſt not the deceitfull Lappe 
Of wanton Delilah; The world's a Trappe, 
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HyG @o de 2nima, 


Tl 


Tell mee where bee the c now that /7 lately lowed, andbuzg'd 
theworld ? Nothing remaincs b/ her: but d4/f and wormes '; Ob- 
erve what thoſe men were; #hat thoſe men are : They were like 
thee, T hey did eate, drinke, laugh, and led merry dayes, and_in 6 
wowent /lipt into Hell: Here ifeir fleſh is jood jor wormes: 
There, thcir ſoules are jucll jor fire, till they (hall be rejoynd in 
an untappy jellawſhip, and ca't intoeternol{ torments; where they 
that were onge companions in finne ſhall be herea/ter partners un 


puniſhment. 


F pIG6. 2. 


Gripe Cupid, and gripe ſtill untill chat wind, 
That's pent before, find ſecret vent behind: 

And when th*aſt done, hark here, I tell thee what, 
before ]'le truſt thy Armetull Ile truſt thas, 
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IIL 


IOB XVIIL VIII 


He is cait into a net by bis o'wne feet aid 
Walketh upon a ſnares 


1 
Vu Nets.and Quiyer too? what need there all 
Theſe ſlie devices to betray poore men k 
Die they not faſt enough, when thouſands fall 
. Before thy Dart? what need theſe Engins then ? 
Attend they not, and anſwer to thy.Call 
"Like nightly Coveyes, where thon Lift? and when ? 
Whar needs a Stratagem where ſtrength can ſway ? 
\ Or what need ſtrength compell;where none'gaincſay ? 
Or what need ftratagem or {trengeh;vehere hearcs obey ? 
es 2 | 
Husband thy ſleights : Tr is but vaine to'waſt 
. Hony on thoſe that will be catcht wich Gall g 
Thon can{ not,ah,thon' canſt not bid'fo faſt + - 
, As men obey; Thou art more floyw ro call, | 
Than they,to come; , Thoucanſt not make ſuch haſt 
To lik: as they, being {truck,make haſt ro fall y 
Go ſave thy Nets for that rebellious heart 
47 # Thar ſcornes thy pow'r,and has obtain'd the Art 
| T'ayoid thy flying ſhaft,to quench by fry Dart, 
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Loſt mortall, how is th deftrudion ſure, 

Between two Bawds.and both without remorſe 
The one's a Linc,the tother is a Lure , 

This,to entice thy foule ; that,to enforce , 
Way-laid by both, how canſt thou ſtand ſceure ? 

Thar drawes ; this woos thee to th'cternall curſe 3 

O charming Tyrant,how haſt thou befool'd 
And flay'd poore man, that would not, if he coutd 

Avoid thy Line,thy Lure z nay,could not,if he would ! 


4 
Alas,thy fweet perfidious voice betrayes 
His wanton eares with thy Syrenian baits , 
"Thou wrapſt his eyes in miſts, then boldly layes 
Thy lethall Ginns before their Chriftall Gares z 
"Thou lock*ſt up ev*ry Senſe with thy falſe kayes, 
All willing Priſners to thy cloſe deceits ; 
His care moſt nimble where it deafe ſhould be, 
His Eye moſt blind where moſtit ought co ſee, 
And when his heart's moſt bound, the thinks it ſelf moſt free, 


5 
Thou grand Tmpoſter,how haſt thou obtain'd 
The wardſhip of the world ! Are all mea turn'd 
Tdeots,and Lunaticks ? Are all retain'd 
Beneath thy fervile bands ? Is none return'd 
To his forgotten ſelfe > Has none regain'd 
His ſenſes? Are their ſenſesall adjourn'd ? 
What none diſmiſt thy Court ? will no plump Fee 
Bribe thy falſe fiſts,to make a glad Decree, 
T*unfoole whom thou haſt fool'd and {er thy priſners free ? 
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, 36. 2, 73 + © 
a3. 7 


In this world is much trecherie,little truth ; here , all things 
are traps ; here,every thing ig beſet with ſnares ; bere ſoules are 
endanger d,bodies are afflifted ; Here alt things are vanity, and 
vexation of ſpirit. 
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Nay,Cupidypitch thy Trammill where thou pleafe, 
Thou canſt not faile to take ſuch fiſh as theſe 

Thy thriving {port will nev't be ſpent 5 no need 

To feare hen ev'ry Cork's a world 3 Thou'lt ſpeeds 
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I'V. 
HOS. XIII, III, 


They ſhalbe as the chaffe that is driven with 
awhirlewind out of the floore, and as the 


ſmokeout of the chimney, 


Lint-breſtcd Stoicks,you,wvhoſe marble eyes 
F Contemne a wrinckle,and whoſe foules deſpiſe 
| To follow Natures tgoafteed Faſhion, 
Or travell in the Regent walk of Paſtionz 
Whole rigid hearts diſdaine to ſhrink ar Feares, 
Nr play at faſt and looſe with Smiles and Teares z 
Come burſt your ſpleenes with laughter 3 to behold 
A new-tound vanity 3 which,dayes of old 
Nev'r knew ;' A vanity, that has beſet 
The world,and made more ſlaves than Mabomet ; 
That has condemn us to the ſeryile yoke 
Of {lavery,and made us flayes toſmoke : 
But ſtay! why taxe I thus our moderne times, 
For new-blovyne Follics,and for new-borne Crimes Þ 
Are we ſole guilty,and the firſt Age free ? 
No,they were ſmoak'd,and flay'd as well as we : 
What's ſweet-lipt Honours blaſt but ſmoke? What's tre 
But yery ſmoke > And what more ſmoke than pleaſure 
Alas : they'r all but ſhadowes,Fumes,and blaſts z 
That yaniſhes ; this fades : the other waſts ; 


F 2 
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The 
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The reſtlefle Merchant z he,thar loves to ſteepe 

His brainesin wealth,and layes his ſoule to fleepe 

In bags of Bullion, ſces th'immortal] Crowne, 

And taine would mount,but Ingots keep him downe : 
He brags to day,yerchance,and begs tg morrow ; 

He lent but now ;- wants Credit,now,to burrow : 
Blow wind ? the Treaſure's gone , the Merchant's broke ; 
A flaye to fGlyer's but aflave to ſmoke ; Ka" | 
Behold che Glory-vying Child of Fame, 

"That from deep wounds ſucks forth an honour'd name, 
"That thinks no purchace worth the. ſtile of good, 

But what isſold for fweat,and ſcal'd with blood, 
"That for a Poynt,a blaſt of empty breath, 
Vndaunted,gazes inthe face of death , 

Whoſe deare-bought Bubble,fild with vaine renowne, 
Breaks with a Phillip,or a Gen'rals frowne ; 

His ſtroke-got Honour ſtaggers with a ſtroke ; 

A Slave to Honour is a Slaye to Smoke : 

And that fond ſoule which waſts his idle dayes 

In looſe delights,and ſports about the Blaze 

Of Cupids Candle ; he that daily ſpies 

Twin Babies in his Miſtreſſe Geminies, 

Whercto his ſad devotion does impart 

"The ſweet burnt offring of a bleeding heart ; 

Sec,how his wings are fing'd in Cyprian fre, 

Whoſe flames conſume with youth ; in Age,expire 3 
The world's a Bubble ; all the pleaſures init, 
Like morning vapours vaniſh in a minit : 

'The vapours vaniſh,and the Bubble*s broke 3 

A flave to Pleaſure is a1lave to ſmoke. 
Now,Stoick,ceaſec thy laughter,and rep:ſt 


"Thy pickled cheeks with Tearcs,and weep as faft. 
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S HisSROM. 


That rich man is great, who thinkes net bim/elſe great becauſe 
be & rich : the proud man(who is the poore man) brags outward.ys 
but begs inwardly : He is blowne up,but not full. 


PEzETR RAv. 


Vexation and arguiſh accompany riches and honour : The 
pompe of the world and i he {avour of the people are but ſmoake, 
and a blaft ſuddenly vaniſhing : which,if they commonly pleaſe, 
commonly bring repentance,and for a minut of joy they bring an 
ae of ſorrow. 
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Cupid; thy diet's ſtrange z It dulls , Tt rowzes ; 
It cooles; It heats; it binds,and then ir looſes : 
Dull-ſprightly-cold-hot Foole, if ey'r it winds thee 


Into a looſencfle oncegtitke heed ; It bin4s rhe, 
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EMBLEMES. 


V. 


PRO. XXIIT. V, 


Wilt thou ſet thine eyes upon that which is 
not ? for riches make themſelves Wings, 
they flie away as an Eagle, | 


I 
Alſe world,thouly'ſt : Thou caſt norlend 
| The lealt delight ; 

Thy favours cannot gaine a Friend, 

| They are ſo ſicight : 
Thy morning pleaſure make an end 

To pleaſe at night : 

Poore are the wants that thou ſupply'ſt, 
And yet thou vaunt'ſt and yet thou vy'it 
With heav'ny Fond carth choy boaſts; Falſe world thouly'ſt, 


2 
Thy babbling Tongue tels golden Tales 
Of endlefle Treaſure ; 
Thy bounty coffers eabe ſales 
1 S Ot laſting Pleaſure ; 
Thou asks the Conſcience what ſhe ayles, 
And ſwear'ſt to caſe her 3 
+There*s none.can want where thou ſupply'R ; 
ere's none can give. where thou deny'ſ ; 
Alas,fond world thou boaſts ; falſe world thou ly'ſt. _ 
/ | Vhat 
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What well adviſed eare NEST 4 
What earth can ſay ? 
Thy words are Gold,but thy rewards - 
Are painted Clay 
"Thy cunning can bur pack the Cards ; 
Thoucanſt nor play : 
Thy game at weakeſt,ftill thou "h ; 


If ſeen,and then revy?d,deny'ſt ; 
Thou art not what thou ſeem'ſt ; Falſe world thoy ly. 


32 


4 

Thy tinfill booſome ſeems a Mint 

Of new-coynd treaſure 3 
A Paradiſe,that has no ſtint, 

No change,no meaſare'z 
A painted Cask,bur nothing in't, 

Nor wealth nor pleaſure : 
Vaine carth ! that falſly thus comply 
' With man ; Vaine man ! that thus rely'ſt 
Oa carth : Vaine man thou dot'ſt ; Vaine earth thou ly't, 


5 

What mcane dull ſoules,in this high meaſure 

To haberdaſh 
In-earths baſe yares,whoſe greateſt treaſure 
. Is drofle and traſh ? 

The height of whoſe enchaunting pleaſure 

Is but a Flaſh ? | 
Are theſe the Goods that thou ſupply'ſt 
Vs mortalls with ? Are theſe the high'|t ? 
Can theſe bring cordiall peace ? Falſe world thou ly'ft. 
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ok 3: EMBLEMES, 83 © 
Pet. BLEs. 

Thi world is deceitſult ; Her end is doubtful ; Her concluſcon 
# borrible ; Her Judge iu terrible; And ber puniſhment is int6- 
lerable, 


S. AyGvsr.lib.Confcſl. 


The vaixe glory of this world is a deceitfull ſweetneſſe, a ſuit- 
leſſe labour , a perpetuall;eare, a dangerous honour z Her beg in= 
wng i without proyilence,@nd ber end not without repentance. 


EPrIG. 5. 
World 3 tart a Traitor 3 Thon haſt tampt thy baſe 
And Chymick merall yeich great Ce/ars FL. ; hes 
And with thy baſtard Bullion thou hoſt b2reerd 
For wares of price 3 Ho juitly drawne,and quarterd ! 
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VI. 


IOB XV, XX XI. 


Lit not him that is deceived truſtin vanity, 
for vanity ſbalbe bis recompence_. 


' 
YElieve her nnt : Her Glaſſe diffuſes | 
Falſe Portraitures : Thou canſt eſpie | 
No true refleRion : She abufſes | 
Her miſunform'd beholders.eye ; 
Her Chryſtal's falſly ſteel'd : Ir ſcatrers 
Deceitfull beames ; Believe her not ; She flatters, | 
y 4 ' 
This flaring Mirrour repreſents | 
No right Proportion;hiew,nor Feature : 
Her very looks are Complements ; 
They make thee fairer,goodlier,greater 3 
The skilfull Glofle of ker refletion 
But paints the”Context of thy courſe Complexion; 


Were thy dimenſion but a lids, 
Nay,wert thou ſtarur'd bur a ſpan, 
Such as the long-bill'd Troopes defi'd, 

A very Fragment of aMan 
 Shee'l make thee Mimgs;which-ye will, 
The zove-llaine Tyrant,or th Zaxich Hill: 
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Had ſarfcits,or th*ungratious Starre 
Conſpir'd to make one Conimon place 


' , Of all deformities,that are 


Within the Volume of thy face, 
Shee'd lend thee favour, ſhould out-moye 
The Troy-banc He/en,or the Queene of Loye, 


Were thy conſum'd eſtate as povore 
As Latars,or afflited obs, | 
Shee'l change thy wants to fecming ſtore, 
And turne thy Raggs to purple Robes ; 
Shee*l make thy hide-bound flanck appeare 
As plump as theirs that feaſt p all the yeare. 


Looke off ; let not thy Opticks be 
Abus'd ; thou ſec*ſt not what thou ſhouldſt ; 
Thy (elfe's the Obje& thou thould'it ſee, 
But *tis thy ſhadovv thou behold'ſt : 
And ſhadowes thrive the more in ſtature, 
The nearer we approach the light of nature, 


o | 
Where heav'ns bright beames look more direR, 
The ſhadow-ſhrinks as they grow ſtronger ; 
But when they glannce their faire aſpe, 
The bold-fac'd ſhade growes larger,longer ; 
And when their Lamp begins to fall, _ 
TWincreafing ſhadowes lengthen moſt of all, 
6; 


"The ſoule that ſecks the noone of Grace, 
Shrinks in ; but ſwels,if Grace cetreat 3 . 

- As heav*n lifts up,or veiles his Face, 

Our ſelfe-efteernes grow lefle,or great 5 

 Theleaſtisgreateſt; And who ſhall 

- Appeare the greateſt,are the leaſt of all, 
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EMBLEMES, 
VII. 


DEVT. XXX. XIX. 


Jbave fet before thee life and death, bleſſing 
þ. andcurfinggberefore chooſe life,that thou 
and thy ſeed may, live_. 


I 
| ha world's a Floore whole ſwelling heapes retaine 
The mingled wages of the Ploughmans toyle ; 
The world's a Heape,whole yet unwinnowed grage 
Is lodg*d with chafte and buried in her ſoyle ; 
All things are mixt ; the uſefull with the vaine ; 
The good with bad , the noble with the vile ; 
The world's an Ark,whercin things pure and groſſe 
Preſent their loſſefull gaine,and gainfull lofle, 
Where ey'ry dram of Gold containes a pound of drolle, 


2 
This furniſht Ark preſents the greedy view 
With all that earch can give,or heay'n can add ; 
Here,laſting joyes z here,plealures hourely new, 
And hourely fading,may be withrt and had :; 
All points of Honour;counterfeit and true 
Salute thy ſoule,and wealth both good and bad : 
Here maiſt thou ope n wide the two-leay'd doore 
= Ofall thy wiſhes,to receive that ſtore 
ick being emptied moſt;does overtloyy the more. 


G 


Come 
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Come then,my Cnle,cpprench this royall Burſe, 
And ſce what wares our great Exchangeretaines , 
Come,come z here's that ſhall make a firme divorſe 
Betwixt thy Wants and thee,if want complaines ; 
No need co fit in councell with thy purſe, 
Here's nothing,good,ſhall coſt more price than paines ; 
But () my ſoule,take heed 3 If thou relie 
Vpon 2 danermgy Opticks,thon wilt buy 


Too blind a bargaine : know; Fookes onely trade by th'Ey: 


4 
The worldly wiſdeme of the fooliſh min 
Is like a Sive,that does;alone,retaine 
The grofler ſubſtance of the worthleſle Bran 3 
But thou,my ſoule,let thy brave thoughts diſdaine 
Socoupſe a purchace z O,be thou a Fan 
To purge the Chaffe,and keep the winnow'd Graine , ' 
Make clexne thy thoughts,and drefle thy muxt defires ; 
Thou art heav*ns Tasker 3 and thy G o D requires 
The pureſt of thy Floore,as well as of thy fires, 


"Ts 
Let Grace condut thee to the paths of peace, | 
And wiſdome blefle thy ſoule's unbl emi ſhe wayes, 
No matter,then,how ſhort or long's the Leaſe, 
Whoſe date determins thy ſelfe-numbred dayes ; 
No need to care for wealths or Fames increaſe, 
Nor Mars his Palme,nor high ApoXos Bayes : 
Lo « d,If thy gracious bounty pleaſe to fill 
The floore of my defires,and teach me skill | 
Todreſſe and chuſe the Corn,take thoſe the Chaffe that will 
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. Temporal things more yauiſh in the expeffation, than in ute 
| tion : but things eternal{ more in the ſruition than expe(tation. 


Ibid, 


The life of man is the middle betweene Angels and beaft's : If 
man 1a'es pleaſure in carnall things, be is compared to beaſts ; 
But i; he delights in fpirituall thing s,he is ſwited with Argets. 


Ep1G. 7- 


Art thou 2 Child 2 Thou wilt nor then be fed, 
But like a Child,and with the Childrens bread: 
| But thou art fed with chafte,or corne undreſt ; 
My foul thou ſayour'ſt roo much of the Bealt. 
? Ga 


ll 


EMBLEMES. Bokk | 


VIIL. 


—_ - — —— 


| 
(Her anmant oros. Cymbale; at: 4 U1205, 


_— 


Will: marshall. 5 culprit. 


EMBLEMES, 
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VIII, 


PHIL, HL XIX; 
They mind: earthly things, but ou cont- 
verſation is in heaven. 


Venus. | Div. CuyiD. 


Vs, Hat means this peeviſh Brat 2 Whiſh, Lullaby 
' Y. What ailes my Babe ? Whatayles my Babe to cry? 
Will nothing ſtill ie? Will it neither be | 
Pleas'd with the Nurſes breſt nor Mothers knee ? 
What ayles my Bird * What moves my froward Boy 
Tomake ſuch whimpring faces ? Peace,my Icy : 
Will nothing doe ? Come,come;this pettiſh Brat, 
Thus cry arid bawle,and cannot tell for whart ? 
Come bufle and fricnds,my lambe ; whiſh,lullaby, 
What ayles my Babe > What ayles my Babe to cry ? 
Peace, peace my deare 3 alas, thy early yearcs 
Had never famlts to merit halfe theſe teares z 
Come ſmile upon me ; Let thy mother ſpic 
Thy Fathers Image in her Babies eye : 
Husband theſe gultlefle drops againſt the rage 
Of harder fortunes,and the gripes of Age ; 
Thine eye's not ripe for teares : whiſhluflaby 3 
What < tk my ike ine {weet-fac'd Babe to cry ? 
Look,look,what's here ! A dainty Golden thing : 
Ke bow the dauncing Bells turn round and ring 
' G3 


Þ4 EMBEEMES. Book, | 
To pleaſe my Bantling ! Here's a knack will breed 
A hundred kifles : Here's a knack indeed : | 
$0,now my bird is white,andlgoks as faire 

As Pelops ſhoulder, or my milk white payre : 
Here'e right the Fathers ſmile , when Mars beguil'd 
Sick Venus of her hearty juſt thus he ſmil'd, * 


kk oa om RVA 


D1vin. Cuytd. 


Well may they (mile alike: Thy baſe-bred Boy 
And his baſe Syre had both one C:uſe ; A Toy :. | 
How well ther ſubje&ts and their ſmiles agree ? | 
Thy Cupid finds a Toy,and Mars found thee : 

Falſe Queene of Beauty, Queene of falſe delights, 

Thy knee preſents an Embleme,that invites 

Man to himſelte,yaoſe (elfe-tranſported heart 
(Ov'rwhelm'd with native ſorrowes,and the (matt 

Of purchas'd griefes)lics whining night and day, 

Nor knowing why,ull heavy-hceld delay 

"The dull-brow'd Pander of deſpairelayes by 

His leaden Buskins,and preſents his cye 

Wirth anuck Trifles, which th'indulgent earth 

Makes proper Objects of mans childiſh murth : 

Thele be the coyne that paſle ; the ſweets that pleaſe , 
:There's nothing good, there's nothing great bur theſe : 
Theſe be the Pipes that baſc-borne minds daunce after, 
And turne immod'rate teares to laviſh laughter , 
Whulſ heav'nly Raptures p:fle without regard ; 

Ther Strings axe harſh,and their high ſtraines unheard: 
The ploughmans Whiſtle,or the triv1all Flute 

Find more reſpc( than great ApoBo's Lute; 

Wee'l look to heav'n,and truſt to bigher Tofes : 
Let Swine loye Husks,and chuldren whine for Toyes. 
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S.BERN, 


That is the true and chie'e joy, which is not conceived from the 
creature,but received from the Creator, which(being once poſſeſt 
theres”) none can take jrom thee wherets all pleaſure being com- 
pared,is torment ; all joy is griefe : ſweet things are bitter, af 
glory is baſeneſſt,and all deleffable things are defÞicable. 


S,BERN, 


toy in a changeable ſubjef muſt neceſſarily change, as the ſub 
j## changes. | 


Pp1rc.,8$. | 


Reace,childiſh Cupid,peace : Thy finger'd eye 
But cries for what,in time,will make thee cry ; 
But are thy peeviſh wranglings thus appeas'd ? 
Well mayſt thou cry,that art fo poorely pleas'd, 
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IX. 


ESAY &A,IIL 


IVbat will ye do in the day of your viſitation? 
to whom will ye flie for help,and where 
will ye leave your glory? 


þ 
Þ this that jolly God, whoſe Cyprian Bovy 
Has ſhot {> many Haming darts, 
And made {o many wounded Beauries goe 
Sadly perplext with whimpring hearts ? 
Is this that Sov*raigne Deity that brings 
The (laviſh world in awe,and ſtings | 
The blundring fouls of ſwains,and ſtoops the hearts of kings - 
2 
What Circean Charme? what Hecarean ſpizhe | 
Has thus abus'd the God of love ? | 
| Great Jove was vanquiſht by his greater might 
(And who is ſtronger-arm'd than Iovs?) 
; Or has our luſtfull God perform'd a Rape, 
And(fearing Argus cyes)would ſcape 
The view of jealous earth,in this prodigious ſhape? 


© DE ce rn _ 
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3 
Where be thoſe Roſie Cheeks,that Lately ſcorn'd 
The malice of injuriqus Fates ? 
Ah where's that pearle Percullis,that adorn'd | 
Thoſe dainty twe-leay'd Ruby gatcs? | 
Janncy 5 Where | 


-— « | 


9 EMBLEMES. 


& Where be thoſc killingeycs,that ſo controld 
The world ? And locks,that did infold 
Like knots of flaming wyre,like Curles of burniſht Gold } 


Book, 


4 e 
Nogno ; *Twas neither Hecatean ſpite : 

Nor Charme below,nor pow*r abeve , fr 
*T was neither Circes ſpell,nor Stygian ſprite, ue 


That thus transform'd our Goa of Love; 
"Twas owle-ey'd Lult(more potent far than they) 
Whoſe cyes and aCtions hate the day; 
Whom all c orld obſerve 5 whom all the world obay. 


F 
Sce how the latter Trumpets dreadfyll blaſt 
Afﬀrights ttout Ars his trembling Son ! 
Sce,how he ſtartles ! how he ſtands agaſt, 
And (cambles from his melting Throne ! 
Hark,how the direfull hand of vengeance teares 
The (weltring Clouds,whilſt heay'n appearcs 
A Circle fil'd with flame,and ccnterd with his tearcs, 
6 


- This is that day, whoſe oft report hath worne 
NegleQed Tongues of Prophets bare ; 
The faithlefle ſubjeR of the worldlings ſcorne, 
The ſumme ot men and Angels pray*r : 
This,this the day whoſe All-deſcerning light 
Ranſacks the ſecret dens of night, 
And ſevers Good from Bad ; true Toyes.from falſe Delight, 


You grov'ling id antob wiſdome trades, 
Where light nev'r ſhot his Golden Ray , 
'That hide your Actions in Cymerian ſhades, [4 
How will your eyes indure this day ? 
Hils wjlbe deafe,and mountaines will not hcare ; 
There be no Caves, no Corners there, 
To thade your ſouls from fire,to ſhield your hearts from feare, 


KN nook 2. EMBLEMES, 


HuG oo. 


0 the extreame loath/omneſſe of fleſhly luſt, whick not onely 
efemmates the mind, but enerves the body ; which not ozely di» 
ſtaines the [oule,but diſguiſes the perſon ! It isuſher'd with jury 
ard wantonreſſe, It is accompanied with filtEineſſe and unclea'» 
wſſe,andit is jollowed with griefe and repentance. 
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! 


E?P16. 9. |! 


| What? ſweet-fac*d Cupid,has thy baſtard-treaſure, 
Thy boaſted Honours,and thy bold-fac'd plenſure 
Perplext thee now ? I told thee long ago, | 
To what they'd bring thee, foohe,Fown to wes. | 


EMBLEMES, Bodki 
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(if book 4. EMBLEMES. ”_ 


X, 


NAH. IL X. 


Shee is emptie, and void , 
and waſpe, 


_ empty: Hark, ſhe ſounds : T here's nothing there, 
| But noiſe to fill thy care , 
Thy vaine enquiry can,at length,but find 
A blaſt of murm'cing wind : 
[tisa Cask, that ſeems as full jas faire z 
Burt meerely tunn'd with Ayre z 
Fond youth,go build thy hopes on better grounds : 
The ſoule that vainly founds 
Her Toyes upon this world, but feeds on empty ſounds 2 


2 
Shee's empry : Hark; ſhe ſounds: There's nothing in'ts 

The ſpark-ingendring Flint 
Shall ſooner melr,and hardeſt Raunce ſhall, firſt, 

| Diffolye and quench thy thirſt, 

Ere this falſe world fhall Rill.chy Rormy breſt 

With ſmooth-fac'd Calmes of Reſt; 
Thou mayſt,as well,expe& Meridian light 

| From ſhades of black-mourh'd nigh, 
Asin this empty world to find a full delight. 4 . 
| Skee's 
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3 
Shee's empty : Hark; ſhe ſounds ; *Tis yoid and vaſt ; 
What if ſome flattring blaſt 
Of flatnous Honour ſhould perchance,be there ; 
| And whiſper in thine care, 
It is but wind ; and blowes but where it liſt, 
And vaniſhes like 4 Miſt : 
Poore Honour earth can give ! What gen*cous mind 
Wauld be fo baſe,ro bind . 


Her heav*n-bred-(oule a flave,to ſerve a'Blaſt of wind ? 


4 

Shee's empty : Hark 3 She ſounds : *Tis bur a Ball 

For Fooles to play withall , 
The painted filme but of a ſtronger Bubble, 

That's lin'd with filken trouble ; 
It is aworld,whoſe Work and Recreation 

Is yanity,and vexation 
A Hagg,repair'd with vice-complexion,paint : 

A Queſthouſe of complaint ; 
Itis a Sainr 3 2 Fiend ; worlc Fiend, when moſt a Saint, 


a. 5 
Shee's empty : Hark ; ſhe ſounds : 'Tis yaine and void ; 
' What's here to be enjoy'd, 

But Griefe,and (icknefſe,and large bills of ſurrow, 

Drawne'now and croſt to morrew ? 
Or vehat are Men,but puffs of dying breath, 

Reviv'd with living death ? 
Fond lad,O build thy hopes on ſurer grounds 

Than what dull fleſh propounls , 
Truſt not this holloyy world, ſhee's empty: Hark) ſhe ſounds 


$, Cantr6 


Took >. EMBLEMES. 192 
S.CurrYs. in Ep.ad Heb, 


Contemne riches, and thou ſhalt be rich ; Contemne glory, an4 
bot ſhalt be glorious ; Contenane injuries , and thou ſhalt bes 
onquerer 4 Contemne ref, and thou ſhalt gaine reſt ; Contemne 
tb,and thou ſhalt find Heaven, 


Hus © lib.de Vanit.mundi: 


The worl{ is @ vanity which affoords neither beauty to the a» 
norewe,zor reward to the laborious , nor encouragement ts the in- 


df rious. 


EPIG, 19, 


This Houſe is to be [et ; for life or yeares ; 

Her Rent is ſorrow,and her In-come, Teares * 

"I Cupid,'t'as long ſtood yoid : Her bills make knowne, 
She muſt be dearcly Let z or let alone, 
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X 1. 


MAT, VIIs XIV, 


Narrow is the way that leadeth unto lifes, 
and few there be that findit, 


_ foole,thou troul'ſ amiſle : 
Thou err'it ; That's not the way, * Tis this : 
Thy hopes ,inſtru&ed by thine Bye, 

Make thee appeare more neare than'T 5 

My floore is not {o flat,fo fine, 

And has more obvious Rubs than thine , 
Tistrue ; my way is hard;aad ſtrait, 


And leads me through a thorny Gate 


— 


Whoſe ranckling pricks are ſharp,and fell z 
The common way to heay*tt's by Hell ; 

*Tis true ; Thy path is ſhort and faire, 

And free of Rubbs : Ah,foole, beware, 

The ſafeſt Road's not alwayes ev'n 

The way to Hell's a ſeeming Heav'n ; 
Tiink*ſtthou, the Crowne of Glory's had 
With idle eaſe, fond Cyprian Lad ? 

Think*ſ thou, that mirth,and yaine delights, 
ligh feed, and ſhadow-ſhortning nights, 

vott knees, full bones,and Beds of Downs 

Ac proper Prologues to a Cr _—_ 
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Or canſt thou hope to come,and view, 

Like profprous Ce/ar,and ſubdue 2 

"The bod ſlave Vſurer will trudge 
In ſpite of Gouts,will rurne adrudge, 

. Andfſerve his ſoule-condemning purſe, 
T'increaſe it with the widowes Curſe ; 
And ſhall the Crowne of glory ſtand 

- Notworth'the waving of a hand ? 
"The fleſhly wanton,rto obtaine 
His'minit-ſuftvilbcount irgaine 
To loſe his freedome,his Eſtzte 
Vpon ſo deart}ſo ſweet arate;. 

Shall pleaſures thus be priz'd,and muft 
Heav'ns Palme be cheaper than a luſt ? 
The true-bred Spark,to hoyſe hus name 
Vpon the waxen wings of Fame, 

Will 6ght,nndauntedin a Flood 


"That's rais'd with brackiſhdrops,and blood : 
And ſhall the promis*d Crowne of life 

Be thought a Toy,nqt worth a Strife ? 

An cafie Good brings eafie'Gaines, 

But things of price are bought with paines: 
The roomy way4s not the right : 


He that would conquer heay*n,inuſt fight, 
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EMBLEMES? . jor 
S. HrE x0 M.in Ep. 


No labour is bard,no time is longywherein the glory of Eternity 
the mark we level at. | | 


S. G RE 6G. lib,8, Mor. 


The valour of a juſ# man is to conquer the fleſh , to contradid 

by ovne will,to quench the delights of this preſent liſe, to indure 

wlve the miſeries of this world for the reward of @ better, t0 

otemne the flatteries of profferity,and inwardly to overcoms the 
Reare! of adverfity. 


"1 Ep16s. 1H, 


. IO Cupid, if thy ſmoother way wereright 
|  hould miſtruſt this Crowne were counterfeit : 
$5 we way's not eaſe where the Prize is great ; 
L hope nv virtues,vvhere I ſmell no (wear, 
| H 2 
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X IL, 


GAL. VI, XIV, 


God forbid chat T/bould glory, ſave 
inthe Croſſe... | 


I 
An nothing ſert]e my uncertaine breſt, 
And fix my rambling Love ? 
Can my AﬀeRions find out nothing beſt ? 
Bur itill,and ſtill remove ? 
Has earth. no mercy ? Will no Ark of Reſt 


Receive my reſtlefle Dove ? 


I$there no Gond,thaa which there's-northang higher,” .: ++ 7 
| To blefle my full defire 
| FVith Toyesthat never change 3 with Ioyes'rhat.ney't expire? 
2 


Iwanted wealth ; and,at my deare requeſt, 
Earth lent aquiick ſupply ; 
Imanted Mirth,to charme my ſullen brett ; 
And\who more brisk than I ? 
wanted Fame,to glorifiethe reſt; 
My Fame flew Eagle highs 
My Joy not fully ripe,but all decaid; 
+ "he : Wealth yaniſht like a ſhade ; 
ly micth began to flag,my Fame began to fade, 


” X 
In 


Id |  $iB1.BMEs. Bedi} 


3 
The world's a an Ocean, hurried to and fro, 
With ev'ry blaſt of paſſion : 

Her laſtfull ftreames,vwhetreither ebb or flow, 
| Are tides of mans vexation 

They alter daily,and they daily grow 

F " / he ore by alteration 5 
The Earth's a Cask full tun'd,yet wanting meaſure ; 
x precious wing,is pleaſure z 

Her Yet is > 1660s pole, pra L.ces are worldly treaſure, 


My truſt is in the Crofie: Let Belt flag 
 - Her looſeyher wanton Bude. z 
Let count'nance-gilding Honour ceaſe to brag 
In courtly'termes,and vale ; 
Let ditch-bred wealth, henceforth forget to Wag 
10.1 Her baſe,though golden raile ; 


Falſe beauties conqueſt is but reall lofle, 
S And wealth but golden drofl "£ 
--.-Bſt Hour 'sbut a blaſt ; x, truſt 1s in the Crofle, 


My truſt is-in this Crofle : There liesmy reſt ; 
-'My faſt, my ſole delight ; 
Let cold-mouth' 4 Boteas,or the hot-mouth*d Eaſt 
Blowtill they burſt with ſpight ; 
Let earth and hell.conſpire their worſt;their beſt, 
| And'joyne theix twiſted might: 
BO f7 povees of Tbynderbo ts dart down,and wound me, 
- --;;] And troupes of Fiends ſurround me, 
All this raay well confront! all this ſhall ney'r confoundmgf x7 
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S. AUGUST. 


Chriſts Croſſe is the Ebri/croſſe of all our bappineſſe 3 1t de- 

livers us fom all blindnefſe of errour, and enriches our darkeneſ/e 
"with light ; 1t reſtores the troubled ſonle to reſt; 1t brings 
ſtrangers to Gods Acquaintance ; 1t makes remote forremers 
weare neighbours ; 1t cuts off diſcord; concludes a league of ever- 
lating peace,and the bounteous Author of all Good. 


S. Bx xn. in Scr,de reſur, 


ee We find glory in the Crofſe,, Ta wthat are ſaved it is1he 
þmer of G 0d,and the fulneſſe of all yertues. 


TS, EÞpyxG6 I's 
ney Ffoltow'd Reſt Reft fled,and ſvone forſooke me Z 


ran from Griefe,Griefe r2n,and over-tooke mcy 
What ſhall I doe ? Left I be too 'much toſt 
*Da worldly Croſſes, L o & Þ, let me be croſts 
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X1I1. 


PRO, XXVI, XI, 


hs a Dog rerurneth to bis vomit, ſo 4 fools 
returnethto bis follie., 


Lam wounded ! And my wounds do ſmart 
Beyond my patience,or great.Chirong Art z 
Lyeeld,T yceld 3 The day,the Palme is thine ; 


Thy Bow's more true ; thy ſhafts mare fierce than mine 8 


, . 
4 x 
I 
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{{Picharg'd,perchance with greator ca 
| 


d,hold,O holdthy conqu'ring hands:;. What need 

Toſend more darts 3 The fir{t has done the deed ; 

Oft have we {tcygaled,vvhen our equall Armes 

Shot equall ſhafrs';/inflited cquallbarmes ; 

Bur this exceeds,and with her flaming head, 

Twyfork'd with deathhas firuck my Conſucnce dead-; 

But muſt I dic? Ah me! It that were all, "Notes 

Then, then I'd ſftrpke my bleeding wounds and call 

This dart a Cordiall z and with joy,cndure | 

Theſe harſh Ingredients,where my Grigte's my Cure, 

Bat ſomething whiſpers in my dying care, 

There is an Aftcr-day ; which day Iteare : 

The lender debt to Nature's quickly payd, 
l than madey 
2 fthat pale-fac'd Sergeant make Arreſt, 

Ten thonſand Afions would (whereof the leaſt 
more than all this lower world can bayle) 

tted.and condemne ge to the Taylg 
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Of Stygian darknefle, bound in red-hot Chaines, k 
Andegrip'd with Tortures worſe than Tyrtian paines : 
Farewell my yaine,farewgll my looſe delights , 
Farewell my rambling dayes ; my rev'ling nights ; 

*T was yon betraid me firſt,and whe! ye found 
My ſoule at yatitage,gaye'my ſoule the:wound : 

Farewell my Bullion Gods,whoſe [o vYraigne lookes 
So often catch'd me with their golden hoakes, 
Go,ſcek another ſlave ; *ye mult zl! go; 

I cannot ſerve my God,and Bullion too : 

Farewell falſe Honour ;* you,whole ayry wings 

Did mount my ſoule above the Throues of kings z 
Then flatter*d me x rooke pet 3 and,idi difdaine, 
Nipt my greene Buds, then kickt me down againe : 
Farewell my Bow : Farewell my Cyprian Quiver 3 
Farevvell;deare world ; farewell,deare world,for ever, 
O,burt this moſt delicious world, how ſweer 

Her pleaſures reliſh Ah. How jump they meet 
The graſping ſoule: And,with their ſprightly fireg 

Revive,andraiſe,and rowze the rapt defire: ! 

For ever ? O,to part ſa long 2 What never 

Mcet:more 2 Another yearc z and then,for ever :; 
Too quick reſolves do reſolution wrong , 

What partſo ſoone , to be divnrc'd ſolong ? 
"Things to be'done are long to be debated z 
Heaya4s not day?d : Repentance is nor dated, 


$: S. Aug us, lib.de util.agen.pzn. 


_ Go up wy ſoule into the Tribunall of thy Con{cience 5 There 
ſeth guilty ſelfe before thy ſelje 7 Hide not thy [elfe bebind'thy 
ſelſe,leaſt God bring thee forth before thy ſelfe. | 


S. AuGus Tr. inSolilog. 


wit 


In vaine is that waſhing, where the next ſin defiles + He hath 
repented whoſe finnes are repeated : That ft omack is the worſe 
jor vomiting that licks up bis vomit. 


ANSELM. 


God bath promiſed pardon to bimthat repentetb,but he bath not 
Promiſed repentance to him that ſmueh. 


TE Ep16.13; 
Braine-wounded Cupid,had this haſty dart 
\ As it hath prickt thy Fancy,picrc'd thy heart, 
| T had beenthy Friend : O how has it deceiy'd thee ? 
For had this dart bur kill'd,this dart had ſay'd thee, 
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tr 
XIV; 

PRO. XXIV. XVI 

14juft man falleth ſeven times and riſeth up 


againe ; but the wicked ſhall fall 
into mi/chiefe., 


| | i 
(Is but a Foyle at beſt, And that's the moſk 
T | Your skill can boatt ; 
My ſippry footing fail'd me ; and yowrript, 

| Tult asT flipt : | 

ly wanton weakneſſe did her ſelfe betray | 

Wirth too much play z | 
[ 
| 


[was too bold ; He never yer ood ſure, 

| That ſtands fecure : 

Who ever truſted to his native ſtrength, 

| | But fell at length # 

The Titles craz'd, the Tenour is not good, 

at claimes by th*Evidence of fleſhand Blood. 


TY ll | 
wtnot thy skill; The Righteous man fals of, 
' Yerfals bur foft : 


{ {ere may be dirt to mire him ;, burno 
iR.' To cruſh his bones ; 
arit he tnggers? Nay,pur caſc he be 
G8 Foyl'd on his knee , 


p 


| EMBEEM ES: 
That yery knee will bend to heav'n,and yoo 


For mercy too, 
The true-bred Gameſter ups a-frethy; and then, 
FallFto'r agen ; 
Whereas the Ieaden-hearted Coward lics, 
And yeclds his ;conguer'd | lite 3 z or crayend Aics : 


 Boaſtnotthy Conquett ; wt fd th itev'ry houre, 
| __ Falſt on times loywct.; 
| Nay haſt not pow's toriſe,if not,in caſe, 
'To fall more bale ; 
Thou wallowft where Iſlip; and thou doſt tumble, 
Where I but ſtumble ; 
Thou glory i in thy {lay'ties dirty Badges, 
And fal'ſt for y wages : 
Sowre griefe,and fad repentance ſcomres and cleares' 
:My ſtaines with teares; 
"Thy falling keeps thy falling ſtill in ure , 
But when I {hp,I ſtand the more fecure. 


Lox D what a nothing is chis little Span, 
We call a Man '! 

What fenny traſh maintaines the ſmooth” ring fires 
Of his deſires ! 

How fleight and ſhort are his Reſolyes at-longeſt ! 
How weake,at ſtrongeſt | 

O if2 Sinner,held by thy faſt hand 
Can hardly ftand, 

Good Go ! inwhata deſp'rate caſe are they 
That have no ſtay ! 

Mans ſlate hingies a neceflary Curſe , 

When nothimſelf,hee's mad; when moſt himſelf, hee wad Fr 


S.Anznonl % 


PMBLEMES. 
S. AMBROS.in Serm.ad vincula; 


19, 


Peter food mare firmely after he had lamented his fall, than be- 
he fell: Inſomuch that be faund more grace than he loſt grace. 


S. Ca RyYs.in Ep. ad Heliod.monach, 


It is no ſuch beinous matter to fall,afflified; as,being downe, td | 
bjefled : 1t is no danger ſor ſouldier to receive a woundin | 
wtel;but after the wound received through defpaire of recovery, | 
ea Remedy , For we often /ee wounded Champions weare 

ie Folme at leſt and «fter flight crowy' d withviftory, 


« 
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ifiumph not,Cupjd, His miſchance dnes ſhow 

Why Trade , does once;what thou doſt alwayes do 2 

np not too {vone ; Has thy preyailing hand | 
ard him ? Ah,Fuole, Thiaſt taught him hovy to ſtand, 
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' IER. XXXII, XL: 
B 1vil pur my feare in their hearts, that they 
T— ſhall nor depart frommes. 
£0, now the ſoule's fublim'd:. Her ſowre defires 
© VAre re-calcin'din heay*ns well tempred Fires . 
"The heart reſtor'd and purg'd from droffic Nature; 
| finds the freedpme of a new-borne Creature 5 
Klives another life,ſt breathes new Breath ; 
Tt ncither feeles nor feared the ſting of dearh * 
Like a$the idle vagrant(havins none) * 
at boldly'dopts eachiihoufe he viewes,his ovne z 
Makes ev'ry purſe his Checquer ; and;at pleafure, 
Walks forthyind taxes all the world,like C4/ar, 
it length,by virtue of a juſt Command, 
$ fides are lent to a ſever: r hand; + 
Whereon,his Paſle, not fully underſtood, © */ 
texted in a Manuſcript of Blood '; AI outgy 
palt from towne to towne,untillhe come 
Aſore. Repentant to his native home 5; 
ya ſothe rambling keart,rhar idly roves | 
m Crime to Sin'; and;uncontrol'd;removes 
luſt to luſt, when wanron fleſh inyites 
old-worne pleaſures to new choice delights, 
tength corteRed by the filiall Rod 
us offended(but his pum 0D) 


And laſht from Sinnes to ſighs , and,by degrees; 
From ſighs to vowes ; From yowes,to bended knees , 
From bended knces,to a true penſive breft ; 
From thence,to rorments,riot by tongues cxpreſt, 
Returnes, and(from his finfull (elfe exil'd 

Finds a glad Father He, awelcome Child : 
O,then,it lives , O then, itlives involy'd 

In ſecret Raptures ; pants to be diffoly'd ; 

The toyall Of-ſpring of a ſecond Birth 

Sets ope to heay*ngard ſhuts the doores to garth : 
If love-ſick-Zove-commanded Clouds ſhould hap 
To raine ſuch ſhew'rs as quickned Danaes lap ; 
Or dogs (far kinder than their purple Mafter) 
Should lick his ſores,he laughs nor wceps the faſter, 
Tf Earth (Heay'ns Rivall)dart her idle Ray; 

To heav'n, *tis Wax, and to the world,*tis Clay ; 
If earth preſent delights, it ſcornes to draw, 
Bur,like the Tet hrub'd,diſdaines that firaw : 

No hope decerves it,and no doubt divides it ; 

No Griefe difturbes it 3 and no Errour guides it y 

; No Feare diſtrafts it ; and no Rage inflames i z 
No Guilt condemnes it ; and no Folly ſhames it z 
No ſloth beſ5tts it , and no [uſt inthrals it 3 

No Scorne afflits it , and no Paſſion gawles it ; 
It is a Carknet of immorrall life ; : 

An Arke of peace z The Liſts of ſacred Strife ; 

A purer Peece of endlefſe Tranfitory ; 

A Shrine of Grace , A little Throne of Glory 
A heayn-borne Of-ſpring of a new-borne birth g 
An earthly Heav'a 5 An ounce of heay'nly Earth. 


| { "= 
Y. 4 
. q A 
© E l 
- 
,: , % 


EMBLEMES; 357 
S. AuG us T.deſpir,&'animas 
0 happy heart where piety affefls 3 where, bumility ſubjeQs 3 


( where. repentance corretts ; where,obedience direfts; where,per- 
Y ſeverance perfetts ; where, power protetFt ; where, devotion pro- 
jets ; where,charity connetts. 


$.GRE 4. 


"Which way ſoever the heart turnes it ſelſe ( if carefully) it 

" Bal commonly obſerve, that in thoſe very things we loſe God, in 

"Withoſe very things we ſhall _u God 3 4t ſhall find the beat of his 

"I fever in confideration of thoſe things ,in the love of which things 

Sts moſt cold ; and by what things it fell, perverted, by thaſe 
"Wthir itis raiſed,converted. 


= 


lt | Evtxs, 15. 
bf |! kearr,bur wherefore do1 call thee ſ@ ? 
SBare renounc'd my Intreft lung ago 3 

ven thou wert falſe,and fleſhly,I was thine 3 _ 
me wert thou never.cill thou wert not with 


'S- 


«vr. p ff mVDenrs, FE; JE. LE, ny 
Pep is not 22 22g 24 from Tice? C0 


THE: THITIRD:: 
BOOKE. 


The Entertainement, 


LL you whoſe better thoughts are newly born, 
And(rebapriz*d wich holy fixeYcan ſcorn 
T he worlds baſe Traſh;whoſe necks diſdainto bear 
Th'imperious yoke of Sathan ; whofe chaſt care 
No wanton Songs of Syrens can ſurprize 
th falſe delight'; whoſe more than Eagle-ryes 
an view the glorious flames of Gold,and gaze 
telitering beames of Honour,and notdaze, 
Wiſe foules can ſpurne at pleaſure,and deny 
te looſe Suggeftions of the Fleſh. dravv nigh 2 
And you, whoſe am*rous,whole ſele& defires 
Would feele the ywarmrh of thoſe tranſcendent fires, 
Which (like the rifinng Sun) put out the light 
If Venus ſtarre,and turne her day to night ; 
outhat would love,and have your paitions crown'd 
ith greater happineſle than can be found 
Inyour oyyn wiſhes 3 you, that would afteR 
Mere neither ſcorne,nor guile,nor difreſpe& 
Pall wound your tortur'd Soules ; that would enjoy, 
; ere neither want can pinch,nor fulneſle cloy z 
t double dogbt affli&s,nor baſer Feare 
[allames your courage in purſuit ; drayy neare : 
I ; Shake 


Sh. > 


, 


i 30 TM 0 LEMES. 
Shake hands with earth,and let your ſoule reſpe& 

Her Ioyes no further than her Joyes reflc& 

Vpog her Makers Glory, if thou ſwim 

In wealth, Sechimin all; See all in Him : 

Sinkſt thou in want,and is thy ſmall Cruiſe ſpent ? 

Sec Him in want z Enjoy Himin Centent : 

Conceiv'it Him lodg'd in Croflc, or loſt in paine ? 

In Pray*r azd Patience find Him out againe : 

Make Heay'n thy Miſtrefle, Let no Change remove 

"Thy loyall heart: 'Be fond ; be lick of Love: 

What if he ſtop his eare,or knit his Brow ? 

At length hee*l be as fond,as fick as thou : 

Dart up thy Soule in Groanes : Thy ſecret Grone 

Shall pierce his Eare, ſhall pierce his Earc,alone ; 

Dart up thy Soule in vowes 3 Thy ſacred Vow 

Shall find him out,where heav*®n alone ſhall knovy * 

Dart tip thy ſoule in ſighs : Thy whiſpring ſigh 

Shall rouze his cares,and fearc no hiftner nigh; 

Send up thy Grones,thy Sighs,thy cloſet Vow ; 

There's none, there's none ſhall know but Heav'n and thou; 
Grones freſht with yowes,and yowes made ſalt with teaucy, 
Vnſcale hiseyes,and ſcale his conquer'd cares : 

Shoot up the boſome Shatts of thy acſire, 

Feather'd with Faith,and double forkt with Fire, 

And they will hit ; Feare not , where heav'n bids Comet 
Heay'ns never deafe, but when mans heart is dumb, 
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WR EMBLEMFSoa | 


ESAY XXIX, VI, 


My. ſonle bath defired thee in 
"RY the night, 


; / | 

\Ood God | what horrid darknefſe do's ſurround ' | 
My groping ſoule ! How are my Senſes boynd ct ff 

Ja utter tkades ; and, muffled from the lizht, + 

Luk in the boſome of eternall.nizhr ! 

The bold-fac*d Lamp otheay'n can (ct and riſe y 


Ard, with his morniag glory,fill the eyes \ 
Of gazing Moreals ;: hus victorious Ray _— 
Can cnaſe the ſhadowes,and reſtore the day: . 


Nights baſhtull Emprefle,though the ofren wayney 
As oft repents her davknefle , primes againe 3 
And with her circling Hornes does re-embrace 
Her brothers wealth,and orbs her fil ver face ; 
But,ah,my Sun,deep ſwallow'd in his Fall, | 
I ſet,and cannot fhunc,not riſcar all: | 
Mybankerupt Waine can beg nor borrow lights * F 
Alas,my darknefſe is perpetuall night ; 
Fas haye their Rulings ; Wainings haye their Primes, 
And deſp*rate ſorrowes wait thar better iimes, « 
Edbs have their Floods,and Autumnes have their Springs $ 
States have. Changes hurried with the ſwings . 

Kt Chance,and Time fill tiding to and fro 

Teyritiall Bodies and Celeſtial $00: 


Hovy 


139 EMBLEMES. * Book: 


How often haveT vainly grop'd about, 

With lengthned Armes, co find a paflage out, 
That I might catch thoſe Beampes mine eye deſites, 
And bathe my ſoulc jn thoſe Celeſtiall fires ; 

Like as the Hagard 2 cloyſter'd in her Mue, 

To ſcowre her downy Robes,and to renew 

Her broken Flags,preparing t%overlooke 

T he tim*rous Malard at the fliding Bzooke, + 

Jers oft from Perch to Perch ; from Stock to ground ; th 
From ground to Window,thus ſurveying round hl 
Her dove-befeatherd Priſon,till,at length, 

(Calling her noble Birth to mind,and ſtrength 

Whereto her wing was borne)her ragged Beake 

Nips off her dangling lefſes, ſtrives ts breake 

Her gingling Fetters,and beginsto bate 

At ev'ry glimpſe,and darts at ey'ry grate? 

Ev'n ſo my wearic ſoule,that long has bin 

An Inmatein this Tenement of Sin, 

Lockt up by Cloud-brow'd Error,hich invites 

My cloyſtred Thoughts to feed on black delights, 

Now (cornes her ſhadowes,and begins to dart 

Her wing'd deſires at Thee,that onely art 

The Sun ſhe ſeeks, whoſe rifing beames can fright 

Theſe duskie Clouds that make fo dark a night ; 

Shine forth,great Glory, ſhinezthac I may ſee 

Both how to loath my ſelfe,and honour Thee ; 

But if my weaknefl: torce Thee to deny 

Thy Flames, yer lend the Twilight of thine Eye ; 

TfI muſt yant thoſe Beames I wiſh,yet grant, 

'T hat J,at leaſt, way wiſh choſe Beames I want» - 


S. Auguih 
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EMBLEMES, 
S. AuGusr, Soliloq cap.z2, 


There waz a great and darke cloud of vanity beſore mine eyes, 
ſothat 7 copla not ſee the Sun of Tuſt ice and the light of Truth: 4 
bring the Son of darkneſſe, was involved in darkneſſe : loved 
mf darkneſſe, becauſe / knew not thy Light : 1 was blind, and lo 
ved my blin.inefe,and did wglke from darhenefſe 10 darkeneſſe : 
Bui Lord,thou art my G od,whbo haſt led me from darkneſſe , and 
the ſhadow of death ; haſt calted me into this glorious light, and 
kbula,7-/ces 


& 35 e;r 


k, 


EpTG. I. 


Myfoule,cheare up : What if the night be long 7 
| FHeav'n finds an eare,when ſinners find 2 tongue : 
* F Thy teares are Morning ſhow'rs; Heaw'n bids me lay, 
When Peters Cock begins to crow, 'tis Day. 
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EMBLEMES, x35 
II, 
PSAL, LXIX, III: 


$0 Lord,chow knoweſt my fooliſhneſſeand my 
finnes are not hidfromtrhees, 


Feſt thautthis fulſomeTdeot 2 In what meaſure 
He ſeentes tranſported with the antick pleaſure 
Ofculdiſh Baubles ? Canit chon but admire 
The empty fulnefſe of his vaine deſire ? 
Canſt thou conceive ſuch poore delights as theſe 
Can fill rl infatiare. ſoule of Man,or pleaſe 
The fond Aſpe& of his deluded eye ? 
Reader, ſuch very fooles are thou and T x 
Falſe puffs of Honour ; the deceirfull ffreames 
Ofwealth , the idle,vaine,and empty dreames 
Of pleaſure,are our Trafſfick,and enfnare 
Our foules; the threefold ſubje& of our Care ? 
We toyle for Traſh, we barter ſolid Toyes 
For ayry T rifles 3 (ell our Heav'n for Toyes : 
We frarch at Rarly graines,whilſt Pearles ſtand by 
Deſpis'd ; Such very Fooles are Thou and T : 
ym'ſt thou at Honour 2 Does not th*Tdeot ſhake it 
-Mahis left hand ? Fond man,ftep forth and take it : 
" EOwouldſt thou Wealth > See how the foole preſents thee 
a full Basketzif ſuch Wealth contents thee : ; 
uldſt thou take pleaſure ? Tf the Fuole unſtride 
Bprauncing Stallion,thou mayſt up,and ride : 


Fond 


Fond man : Such is the Pleaſure, Wealth,and Honour 
That earth affords ſuch Fooles as dote upon her ; 
Such is the Game whereat carths Tdeots flie $ 

Such Ideots,ah,ſuch Fooles are thou and 1 : 

Had rebell-mans Foole-hardinefle extended 

No further than himſelfe,and' there, had ended, 

Tt had been Tuſt ; but,thns,enrag'd to flic 

Vpan th'eternall eyes of Mijeſty, ; i" 
Arid drag the Son of Glory,from the breft | 
Of his indul gent Father , toarreſt 


His great and facred Perſon 3 in diſgrace, 


'To ſpit and (paule npvn his Sun-bright face ; 
To taunt him with baſe eermes ; and,being bound, 
To ſcourge his ſoft,his trembling fides ; to wound 
His head with Thornes , his heart,with humane feares ; 
His hands,with nayles ; and his pale Flanck with ſpeares j 
And,then,to paddle in the purer ſtreame 
Of his (pjlt Blood is more than moſt extreame : 
Great Builder of mankind,canft thou propound 
All this to thy bright eyes, and not confonnd 
Thy handy-work ? O.,canſt Thouchooſe but fee, 
"That mad'ſt the Eye ? Can ought be hid from Thee ? 
Thou ſeeft our perfons, L © & Þ, and not our Guilt ; 
"Thou fceft not what thou maiſt; but what thou wilt : 
The Hand, that form'd us,is enforc'd to be 
A Screene ſet up'betwixt thy Work and Thee : 

* Looke,looke upon that Hand,and thou ſhalt ſpy 
An open wound, a Throughtare for thine Eye y 
Or if that woun{d be clo&d,that paſſage be 
Deny'd betweene Thy gracious eyes,and me, | 
Yet view the Scarre , That Scarre will countermand 


"Thy Wrath : O read my Fortune in thy Hand. 


S.Canrif 
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S. Currys, Hom.4.Ioan. 


Fooles ſeeme to abound in wealth, when they want all things ; 

teme to enjoy bappineſt,when indeed they are onely mof# mi- 

; neither do they underſtand that they are deluded by theiv 
ag,till they be delivered from their folly, 


SC GREG. in mo. 


Byſo much the more are we inwardly fooliſh, by how much we 
ive to[eeme outwardly wiſe, 


EPIG. % 


dlious foole,what has thy Folly done ? 
rold thy G © D, and crucified His Son 2 
mm lweetly has the L o « bd of life deceiy'd thee ? ; 
« ag tiealt His Blood,ang that ſhed Blood has fav'd theee 
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EMBLEMES. 


WT, 


PSAL. VI. II. 


Lye mercy, Lord, upon me, for Tam weaks 
0 Lord heale me, for my bones 
are vexed. 


ou AP Son of Davyid,help : Feſf What ſinfull crie 
Implorcs the Son of David ? Scwl. It is1 : 
bf. Who art theu ? Soul. Oh, a deeply wounded breit 
That's heavy laden, and would faine have reſt. 
; I have no (craps, and dogs mult not be fed 
— Like honſhold Children, with the childrens bread : 
w! True Lord ; yet tolerate a hungry whelp 
Tolick their crums : O, Son of David, help. 
j, Poore Soule, what ail'ſt thou ? Soul. OI burne,'I fry ; 
I cannor reſt 3 I knov not where to fly 
t” To tind ſome eaſe ; I turne my blubber'd face 
: "Fram man to man 3 I roule from place to place, 
T'avoid my torturcs,to obtaine rclicte, 
But ſtill am dogg'd and haunted with my gricfe : 
- My midnight torments call the ſluggiſh light, | 
$.. And when the morning's come, they woo the night, 
30: Surceaſe thy teares, aud ſpeake thy free defires 3 
F* Quench quench my flames ,& ſwage theſe ſcorching fires; 


tefe 


+ 
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teſ. Canſt thou belicye my hand can cure thy griefe : 
Soul. Lord, I believe ; Lord, hclp my unbelicte : 
Zef; Hold forth thy Arme, and let my fingers try 
Thy Pulſe ; where (chiefly) docs thy torment lie ? 
Sort. From head to foot; it raigncs in ev'ry part, 
Bur playes the ſclfc-law'd T yrant'in my heart, 
Zeſ. Canſt thou digeR? canſt reliſh wholſome food ? 
How ſtands thy taſt ? Soul. To nothing that 1s good; 
All fanfull traſh, and earths unſav'ry ſtuffe 
I can digeſt, and rclijh well enough : 
Zcſ. Is not thy bloud as cold as hot, by turhes ? 
Soul. Cold to what's good ; to whar is bad, it burnes : 
Jeſ. How old's thy gricfe ? Sorl. I rooke it at the Fall 
With eating Fruit. Jef. * Tis Epidemicall ; 
, Thy blood's infeRed, and th'Infeftion ſprung 
From a bad Liver : *Tis a Fever itrong, 
And full of death, unlcfſe, with preſent ſpecd, 
A vecine be op'ned 3; Thou muſt die, or bleed. 
Soul. OT am faint, and ſp:nt : That Launce that fhall 
Let forth my bloud, lets forth my life withall ; 
My ſoule wants Cordialls, and has greater necd 
Of blood, than (being ſpent ( farre) to bleed : 
I famt alrcady : If T bleed, I die * 
*Zeſ. *Tis cither thou muſt blecd, ficke ſoule, or I: 
My blood's a cordiall : He that ſuckes my veincs, 
Shall cleanſe his owne, and conquer greater paincs 
Than theſe : Cheere up : this precious Blood of mine 
Shall curc thy Griefe ; my heart ſhall bleed for thine: 
Believe, and view mc with a faithfull cye 3 
"Thy ſeule fhall-neither languiſh, blecd,.nor die. 


NC 
Sd Av 6vihg 


© EMBLEMES. 135 
S. AvGvs r. lib. 1». Confeſll 


Lord, Be merciſul unto me : Ab me : Behold, 1 bile not my 
: Thouart a Phyſutian, and 1am ficke ; Thou art merci» 
[ dad 1 aa miferable. 


©. GRK6S. in Paſtoral, 


0 ifdome, with bow ſweet an art does thy wine and oyle re« 
bealib ro my bealthle ſe [oule ! How powerfully mercijullg 
weroiſully powerfull art thou! Powerjull, for me, Mercijull, 

| 1.4 


Erp1G. 3. 


aſt chqu be fick, and ſuch a DoRor by ? 
ou canſt nor live,unlefle thy DoQor die : 
-Fange kind of griefe, that finds no med'cine good 
einage her paines, burthe Phyſittans Blood © 
"=D K'3 
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EMBLEMES, 


IV. 


WW PSAL. XXV. XVIII 


ok upon my afliftion and my paine, and 
: forgive all my finnes, 


YOth worke, and ſtroakes ? Both laſh, and labour too ? 
RD What more could Edom, or prond Athur doe ? 
"Wiripes afrer ſtripes ? and blowes ſucceeding blowes 3 

Ward, has thy ſcourge no mercy,and my woes 

Goend 3 My paines no eale ? No intermiſſion ? 
"Wthis the ſtate ? Is this che fad condition 
"WE thoſe that crull chee 2 Will chy gooencfle pleaſe 
Willow no other fayours 2 None but theſe ? 

not the Rethrick of my torments move ? 
te theſe the ſymprom#? theſe the (ignes of love ? 
Ftnot enough, enough that I fuliill | 
be royIſome task of thy laborious Mull ? 
Bynort this labour expiatc, and purge 
Winne, without th'addition of thy ſcourge ? 
Fr ke on my cloudy broyv, how falt it raines 
Elhowers of ſcat, the fruits of fruitleſle paines : 
vid theſe ridges ; ſee what purple furrowes 
plow has made ; O think upon thoſe ſorrowes, 
mr once were thine 3 wilt, wilt thou not be woo'sd 
mercy, by the charmes of (wear and blood ? | 
St thou forget that drowſie Mount, wherein 
Wy dull Diſciples ſlept ? Was not my finne 
8 K 3 There 
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"There, puniſh'd in thy ſoule ? Did not this broyy 
"Then ſwear in thine 2 Were not thoſe drops enoaw ? 
Remember Golgotha, where that ſpring-tide 
Orcflow'd thy ſoy'raigne Sacramentall (ide 

"There was no finne 3 there was no guilt in Thee, 
"That call'd thoſe paines; "Fhou ſweatſt ;* thou bleeiſt for mes 
Was there not blood eriough, when one ſmall drop 
Had pow'r to ranſome thouſand worlds, and ſtop 
"The mouth cf Tuſtice > Lord,l blcd before, 

Jn thy deepe wounds :; Can Iuſtice challenge more? 
Or doeſt thou vainly labour tb hedge in 

"Thy lofles from my ſides ? My blood is thin ; 

And thy free bounty ſcornes ſuch eafie thrife ; 

No, no, thy blood came nut as lone, bur gitt ; 

But mult I ever grinde ? And mult] earne 
Nothing but ſtripes > O, wilt thou diſalterne 

The reſt thou gay'ſt > Haſt thou perus'd the curſe 
Thou laidſt on Adams fall, and made it worſe ? 
Canſt thou repent of mercy ? Heay'n thought good 
Loſt man ſhould feed 1n ſweat; not work in blood : 
Why doſt thou wound th'already wounded brett ? 
Ah me 3 my life is but a paine ar belt ? 

I am bur dying duſt : my daycs, a ſpan ; . 

What pleaſure tak'ſt thau in the blood of man ? 
Spare,ſpare thy {courge,and Le not ſo auſtcre ; 

Send fewer ſtroakcs,or lend more ſtrength to beare. 
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EMBLEMES,. 129 


Sy. BERN, Hom. 811n Cant, g 


Miſerable man ! 1 hoſha/! deliver me from the reproach ef this 

hanefull bondage ? 1 aa milcrable man ; but a freeman ; free, 

rauſe a man; Miſerable, becauſe a ſervant : In rezard of my 

maze, miſerable ; 7: rezard of my will, incxcuſable : Formy 

me:Wpill, that was free,beſtauc it (clic to franc, by aſſenting to ſene z 
whe that commits ſin, is the [ervant to finne. 


EPIO. 4. 


wMTaxe not thy God : Thine owne defaults did urge 
Wis erwofold punithment; the Mill, the Scourge x 
y fin's the Author of thy ſelfc-tormenting :; 
Foy grind'lt for linning ; ſcourg'd for nor repenting. 
K 4 


emember 7 be cech thee that thow hart 
_madg me ad the clay, wilt thow brins 
me to duft agamse / Irb.jo-g- will-fomp ſeu: 


_ 
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V. 
IOB X. IX 


bring me to duſt againe? 


Hus from the boſ»me of the new-made carth , 


Poore man was delv'd, and had his unborne birth « 


The fame the ſtuffcz the ſclfe-ſame hand docs trim 
The Plant thar fades; the Beaſt that dies; and Him : 


One was their Syrez one was their common murher 3 


Phnts are his ſiſters; and the Beait; his brother, 
The clder ton, Bcaits drovy the (cltc-fame breath, 
Waxe old alike, and dic the {clic ſame-death; : 
Pants grow as hcwith fairer robcs arcajd ; 

Alike they flouriſh,and alike they fade : 

The beaſt,in ſenſe,cxceeds himz and, in growth, 


The three=-ag'd Oake doth thrice cxeced them bur : 


Why look'it thou then fo big, thou hittle (pan 
Qtearth 2? Whor art thou more,in being man? 
I; but my great Creator did inlpire 

My ch>fen earth with that diviner fire 
OfReaſon ; gave mc Tudgement, and a Will 3 


That, to know good 3 this, to chufe good from ill : 


He put the raincs of pow'r in my free hand, 
juriſh;&on over fea and land ; 
wt 1 


* 
IF 


Remember, T beſeech thee, that thou ha#t 
made me as the clay and wilt thou 


143 EMBLEMES, 
He gave me art, to lengrhen out my (pan 
Of Lfe, and made me all, in being man ; 
I; but thy Pafſtion has commited treaſon 

Againſt the ſ1cred perſon of thy Reaſon 3 

Thy Judgement is corrupt; perverſe thy Will ; 

That knowes no good ; tad this makes thoian "of ill ; 
The greater height ſends cone the deeper fall, 
And good, dechn' d.turnes bad;zrturnes worlt of Fall . 
Szy rhen,proud inch of living carth, what can 

Fhy grearneſſe claime the more in being man ? 

Q, but my ſoule cranſ:ends the pirch of nature, 

Bor ne up by th'Image of her h1gh Creztor ; 
Our-braves the life of rexſon;and beats downe 

Her waxen wines, kicks off her brazen Crowne 

My carth's bvic ag Temple r'entertaine 

The King of Glory, a and his glorious traine : 

How can | mend my Title then ? where can 
Amnbition find a higher ſhle than man ? 

Al, but that Imave is defac'd and ſoil'd ; 

Her Temple” Sraz'd, her altars all defl d; 

H:r veſlels 2re polluted,1nd diſtain'd 

With Ioarhed luſt 3 her ornaments prophan'd ; 

Her oyle-for ſaken lamps, and hallow' dT apom's 
Put out ; her incenſe breaths unſay'ry vapours : 
Whiy twel'!t thou then fo big, thou little ſpan 

Of carth* Vſhat art thoumore in being man ? 
Eternall Pottcr, whoſe bleft hands did lay 

My courſe foundation from a ſod of clay, 

Thou know'ſt my ſlender veſi-ll's apt to leake ; 
Thou knovw'{t my brittle Temper's prone to breake z 
Are my Bones Brazzill, or my Fleth of Oake ? 

O, mend yrhat thou h: it made ,what T have broke : 
Looke, looke with gentle eyes, and in thy day 

Of vengeance, Lord, remcmber Iam clay. 


\ 
? 


S. AyGvst 
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S. Avevsr. Sllaq. 32. 


143 


Shall 1 as/;, who made me ? 1t was tou that madeſt me, with= 
qut whon nothing was made: Thou art my Maker, and 1 thy 
worke : [ than thee my Lord God, ty whom 1 live ,andly whor 

all things ſubfijt, becauſe thou madejt me : 1 thanke thee 6 my 
| ry becaufe thy hands have made ine, becauje thy i bands have 
jormed me. 


' 
EPIG. Fo | 
Why (wel thou, Man, puft up with Fame, and Purſe Þ _ | 
Tir art bertcr earth, but Lo ne zodig the wor le : 


Thou cam'ſt from earth, to carth thon muſt returne z 
And art but earth, gait from the wombe, to th'urace 
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EMBLEMES. 
VI. 


IOB VII X% 


Ibave fined: What ſhall I dounto thee, 0 
thou prefer ver of men;why ba$t thou 
ſer me as a marke againſt thee ? 


Ord I have done : and Lord, 1 have miſdone ; 

'Tis folly to conteſt, to ſtrive with one, 

That is roo ſtrong 3 'tis folly to aflaile 

Or prove an Arme, that will, that muſt prevaile ? 

redone, I've done ; theſe trembling hands have throwne, 
Their daring weapons doywne ; The day's thine owne ; 
Forbeare to {trike, where thou haſt won the ficld 3 

The palme, the palme is thine : I yceld, I yceld . 

Tel treach'rous hands, that were ſo vainly bold 

Totry a thrivelefle combat,and to hold 

Klfe-wounding weapons up, are novy extended 

For mercy from thy hand ; that knee that bended 

Vpon her guardlefle guard, does. now repent 

Vpon this naked floore ; See, both are beat, 

And (ue for pitic 3 O,my ragged wound 

deep and deſp'rate ; it is drench'd and drown'd 

n blood, and briny teares : It does begin 

To ſtink without, and putrifie withun : 

Let that victorious hand, that now appeares 

kt in my blood, proye gracious to my tearcs * 
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Thou great Preſerver of preſumptuous man, 
What thall T do ? What ſatisfaFtion can ; 
Poore duſt and aſhes make ?, Q, if that blood 
Thar yer remaines unſhed, were halfe as good 
As blood of Oxcn ; if my death might be 
An offcing to attone my God and me, . 
] would diſdaine injurious life, and ſtand 
A ſuiter;to be wounded from thy hand: 
But miy thy wrongs be meaſur'd by the ſpan 
Of life ? or balanc'd with the blood of man 
No, no, etctriall Gn.expc&s, for guardon, 
Eternall penance,or eternall pardon : 
Lay downe thy weapons ; turne thy wrath ayyay ; 
And pardon him that hath no price to par 3 , 
Enlarge that foule, vyhich baſe preſumption binds 3 
Thy juſtice cannor Hoſe what mercy finds : 
O - bam that wilt not bruife the broke reed, 
Rub not my ſorcs, nor prick the wounds that bleed ; 
Lord, if the pecviſh Infant fights, and flics, 
- With anpar'd weapons, at his mothers eyes, 
Her frownes(halfe mixt with ſmiles) may chance to ſhow 
An angry loye-trick on his armc, or fo ; 
Where, if the babe but make a lip,and cry, 

heart begins to melt ; and, by and by, 

e coakes his deayvy cheeks ; her babe ſhe blifles; 

And choaks her language with a thoufand kifles : 
Fam that child ; loe, — I proſtrate lie, 
Pleading for merey : I repent, and cry 
For gracious, pardon : let rhy gentle cares 
Heare that int words, what mothers judge in teares : 
See not my frailtics, Lord, but through my feare, 
And looke on ev'ry treſpiafte through a teare : 
Then calme thy anger,and appearc more mit: 43 
Remember, th'att aFather'z 7, a child, A 
S.B£ Rk 


EMBLEMES. 147 


C BE RN. Ser. 21 in Cant. 


Miſerable man! Whoſball deliver me fromthe reproach of th is 
haneſull bondage ? 7 am amiſerable man, but a free man : Free, 
lecauſe like to God , miſcrable, becauſe againſt Go: O keeper 
f mankind, why haſt thou [et me as a marke againſt thee? Thou 
bf [ct me, becauſe thou haſt not hindre me : 1t is juſt that thy 
nemy /houjd be my enemy, and that he who repnones thee, ſhould 
Iepwne ne 7 who am againſt thee, am arainſt my elſe. 


E P 1 6G. 6. 


Mat form'd, and fight ? But borne, and then rebcll 2 
Bow C(nzll a blaſt will make a bubble (well ? 

{Watdarc the floore aftront the hand that laid it 2 

| F@pt is duſt to tly in's face that made it, 
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VII. 


IOB X11I. XXIV, 
Wherefore hid:ft thoutby face, and boldeft 3 


me for thy enemie 2 


FG doſt thou ſhade thy lovely face 2 O why 
Does that ecclipfing hand, ſo long, deny 
The Sun-ſhine of thy ſoule-enliy'ning eye ? 


Without that Light, what light remaines in me ? 
Thou art my Ltje, my Way, my Light ; in Thee 
Ilive, I move, and by thy beames I ſee ; 


Thou art my Life : If thou but curne away, | 
My life's a thouſand deaths : thou art my Way 3 
Without'thee, Lord, I travell not, but ſtray, 


My Light thou art 3 without thy glorious fight, 
Mine eyes are darkned with perpetuall night . 
My God, thou art my Way,my Life, my Light. 


Thou art my Way : T wander, if thou flie : 
Thou art my Light 3 If hid, how blind am 1? 
Thou art my Ltje ; It thou withdraw, I die : 


Mine eyes are blind and darke ; T cannot ſee ; 
To whum, or whether ſhould my darkneſſe flee, 


Bur to the Light? And who's that Light but Thee ? 
bt = L 


My 
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My path is loſt ; my wandring ſteps do ſtray ; 
I caanot ſafely go, nor ſafely tay ; 
Whom ſhould I ſeek but Thee, my Path, my Way ? 


O, Iam dead : Fo whom ſhall 1; poore T 
. Repaire ? To whom ſhall my (ad Aſhes fly 
' But Life ? And where is Liſe but in thine cye ? 


And yet thou turn'ſt away thy face, and fly'ſt me 
And yet I ſue for Grace, and thou deny'ſ me ; 
Speake,zrt thou angry, Lo1d,or onely try'ſt me ? 


Vnsireene thoſe heay'aly lamps,or tell me why 

"Thou ſhad'ſt thy face 3 Perhaps, rhou think'ſt , no eye 
Can view thoſe flames, and not drop downe and die : 
If that be all ; ſhine forth, and draw thee nigher ; 

Let me behold and dic ; for my delire | 
Is. Phenix«like to periſh in that Fire. 


Death<conquer'd Laq rus was redeem'd by Thee ; 
If 1 am dead, Lord fer deaths priſner free ; 
Am] more , ot ſtink ] worſe than he ? 


Jf my put lizht be out, give leave to tine 

My flameleſſe faufte ar that bright Lamp of thine ; 
O what's thy Eight the lee for lighting mine ? 

JE I have loſt my Path, -great Hepheard, ſay, 
Shall 1 ſtill wander in a doubtful _ : 

Lord, ſhall a Lamb of Zſr'els ſheepfold ſtray ? 


'Fhowart the Pilgrims Peth; the blind mans Eye; 

"The dead mansLife ; on thec my hopes rely 3 

Jf thou remove, 1 erve ; Ipgrope ; Idic: 

Diſcloſe thy Sun-beames ; cloſe thy wings,and ſtay ; 

See ſce,how I am blind,and dead,and ſtray, 
O thou, that art my Light, my Lije,my Way. 

Lny | S AvGyvst 
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S. AvG vs. Soliloq, Cap, 2. | 


Why doft thou bide thy face ? Happily thou wilt ſay, none can 

thy face and live : Ah Lord, let me die, that 1 may ſee thee , 
þt me /ce thee, that 1 may die : 1 woull not live, but die , That 
joy ſic Chriſt, 1 defire death ; that 1 may live with Chriſt, 2 
kfiſe life, | 


ANSEL n. Med. Cap. 5, 


 Oexcellent biding, which is become my perſeffion ! My God, 
they bideſt thy treaſure, to kindle my defire , Thou bide / thy 

we, to inflame the ſeeker;thou delay'ft to give, that thou mai 
me to importune ; ſeem ſt not 19 heave, to make me perſevers 


| EPI 0.7. 
Fheav'ns all-quickning Eyes vonch(afe to ſhine 


ſpon our ſoules, we flight 3 If nor, we whine ; 
EquinoRiall hearts can never lie 
7+ Fane, ocacath the T ropicks of that eye, 
by EE Lz 


U that my Head were 'waters, and | 
munc ces @ ; fountaine of tcares ! 


ler: "Yi Will» Mar/hall /culpfit . 


EMBLEMES. 


VIII, 


JER. IX, k 


) that my head- were waters, 4nd mine 
gies a fourmtaine of teares, that Tmight 


weepe day and night, 


That min? eyes were ſprings,and could transforme 
/ Their drops wo ſeas ! My {1,hs, into a ſtorme 
Of Zeale, and {icred Violence, wherem 
Tws lab'ring veſlell;laden wiri her fin, 
Woht ſuffer ſodaine ſhipwvracke, and be ſplit 
Vpon thar Rock, where my. drench'd ſoule may fir 
Yrewhelm'd with plenteous paſlion ; O, and there 
Drop, drop into an evcrlaſtiag teare «: 
Ah me ! that ev'ry ſliding veine that wanders 
Through this vaſt Ifle, d1d worke her wild Meandery 
Ia brackith tcares, inſtead of blood, and (well 
his fleſh with holy Dropſics, from whoſe Well, 
ade warme with (1ghs, may tume my waſting breath, 
Whilſt 1 diflolve in ſtzames,and recke to death |! 
Theſe narrow fluces of my dribling cycs 
Are much too ſtreight for thoſe quack fprings that riſez 
{4nd hourely.fill my Temples to the top 3 
. Wannot ſhed for cv'ry (in a drop : 

t builder of mankind, why haft thou ſent 

ah {welling floods, and made ſo {mall a yent ? 


L 3 
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O that this fleſh had been compos'd of ſaow, 

Jaſtzad of earth ; and bones of Ice, that ſo, 

Feeling the Feryor of my lin ; and lothi 

The bre I feele, I might be thaw'd to nes "0 ! 

O thou, that didſt,wich hopctull joy, entombe 

Me thrice three Moones in thy laborzous wombe, 
And then, with joytfull paine, broughtſt forth a Son, 
What wotth thy labour, has thy labour done 2? 

What was there ? Ah ! what was there in my birth 
That could deſerve the eaſieſt ſmile of mirth 2 

A man was borne : Alas,ind what's a man ? 

A ſcittle full of duſt, a meaſur'd ſpan 

Of flitting Time 3 a furniſh'dPack, whoſe wares 
Arc ſullen Griefs, and ſoule-tormentino Cares : 

A vale of teares ; a veſlel] tunn'd with breath bh. 

By ſickneſfe broacht, to be drawne out by dearth : 

A hapleſſe, helplefle thing ; that, borne, docs cry 

To feel ; (that feeds to liye ; that lives to dic. 

Great God and Man, whoſe eyes ſpent drops ſo often 
For me, that cannot weepe enough 3 Oſoften ' 
Theſe muble braincs,and ſtrike this flinty rock 3 

Or if the muſick of thy Peters Cock 

Will more prevaile, fill, 6ll my hearkning eares 

With that feet ſound, that I may melt 1n teares : 

I cannot weepe, uatill thou broach mine eye ; 


Or give me vent, or els L bucit, and dic, 
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S, ANBROS. inPlal. 118. 


He that commits fines to be wept for, cannot weepe ſor finnes 
ammitied : And being bimſelfe moſt lament@dle, bath no teares 
to lament biz offenccs. | 


Naz1lan z. Orat.z, 


kt, 


Teares are the deluge of finne, and the wor'ds ſacrifice. 
S. H1E Ro . #n Efaiam, 


Prayer appea{es G od, but a teare compels him : That moves 
bim but this conſt raines him 


Ey1xG.8. 


8 © Earth is an 1ſfand ported round with Feares 3 

The way to Heav'n is through the Sea of teares 2 

Itis a ſtormy paſſage, where is found 

The yracke of many a ſlip, bus _ drovwn'd. 
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I X, 


PSAL, XVIIL V. 


The ſorrowes of bell compaſſed me _ 


andthe ſnares of death pre= 
Vented Me, 


not this Type well cut ? In ev'ry part 
full of rich cunning ? fil'd with Zeuxian Art ? 
pre nor the Hunters, and their Stygzan Hounds 

gm'd full to th' life ? Didft ever heare the ſounds, 

The Sack, and the lip-divided breaths 

the ſtcong-winded Horne, Recheats, and deaths 
ne more cxa&t ? Th' infernall Ni rrods holloyy ? 
The lawlcfle Purliews? and the Game they folluyy ? 
The hidden Enzines ? and the ſnares that lie 
oundiſcover'd, fo obſcure to th' eye ? 
by new-drawne net ? and her ent angled Pray ? 

xd him that cluſes it > Beholder, (ay, 
'ta6t well done? ſeemes not an em'lous ſtrife 
ixt the rare cut picture, and the life ? 
beſe Purlicu-men are Devils 3 And the Hounds, 
hoſe quick-nos'd Canibals that ſcuure the grounds) 
tions 3 and the Game theſe Fiends purſue, 
rehumane ſoules, which till they have in yiew 3 
thoſe Fury if they chance to ſcape, by flying, 
Nie 3 [full Hunter ons his nets cloſe lying 


x5t EMBLEMES, 


On th'unſyfpeAed earth, baited with treaſure, 
Ambitions honour, and ſ{clfeqwaſting pleaſure 3 
Where if the ſoule bur ſtoope, death Tands prepar'd 
To draw the net, and drawne, the ſoule's enſnar'd. 
Paazedoulc ! hoyy art thou hurried to and fro? 
Where canſt thou ſafely itay? where ſafely go ? 
It ſtay; theſe hot-mourh'd Hounds re apt to teare thee, 
me 3 the ſnares encloſe, the ners enſaarc thee : 

at good in this bad world has pow'r t'inyite thee 
A willing Gueſt ? wherein can earth delight ghee ? 
Her pleaſures are but Itch 3 Her wealth, but Cazes ; 
A world of dangers, and a world of ſnares : 
The cloſe Pprſuers bufie hands do plant = 
' Snares in thyſubſtance 3 Snares attend thy want 
Snares in thy credit 3 Snarcs in thy diſgrace 3 
Snares in thy high eſtate ; Snares in thy baſe z 
Snares tuck as, z and Snares arround thy boord ; 
Snares watch thy thoughts ; and Snarcy attache thy word; 
Smares in thy quict 3 Snarcs in thy commotion z 
Snares in thy diet ; Snares in thy devotion 3 
Snares lurk in thy reſolves ; Snares, in thy doubt ; 
Snares lic within thy heart, and Snares, without 3 
Snaxcs are above thy head, and Snares, benearh 3 
Snares 1n thy fickneſle 3 Snares are in thy death ; 
©, if theſe Purlieus be (> full of danger, 
Grcat God of Harts, the yyorlds ſole ſoy'raigne Ranger, 
Preſerve thy Deere, and let my ſoule be bleſt 
In thy ſafe Forreſt, where 1 ſeeke for reſt : 
"Then let the Hell-hounds roarc ; I feare no ill x 
| Rouze me they may, but have no poy's to kill, 
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| S.AnBRos. Lib.gin Cap. 4 Lucz. 


- The reward of tonours, the height of power, the delicacis of dis 
,andibe beauty 0) a barlot are ihe ſnares of the Devil, 


S. A M BR Os. de bono mortis. 


Whileff thou ſteke/? pleaſures, thoy runneſt into ſnares fer he 
x of the barlet is the ſnare of the Adulterer, 


SAVANAR 


In eating. be ſets beſore us Glarrory ; In generation, Iaxary g 
Is lahour ſlug g'ſonefſe ; Inconverſing, en.y ; in governing,coe 
tou,neſſe; 1n corretting, anger ; In honour, pride; In tha 
gt, be ets evifibeughts ; In the mouth, evil words ; in «ti» 
evil workes ; when awake, be moves ws to evil effions ; 


n a/leepe, to filthy dreames. 


Fy1x6. 9 


fad, my Heart, Deep dangers wait thy mirth z 
[hy ſoule's way-laid by ſea ; by Hell ; by earth ; 
x 0 has her hounds 3 Earth, ſnares 3 the Sca, a ſhelfe z | 
"moſt of all, wy heart, beware thy (elfe, | 
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X. 


PSAL. CXLIIL I. 
fer n0t into judgement with thy ſerruant, 


6 for in thy fight ſhallno man living 


bee juilificd, 


ſw. 1uf ice, Sinner, 


le Ring forth the prifner, Fuſtice. aff, Thy commands 
D Are done, juſt Tudge ; See, here the priſaer ſtands. . 
ef” What has the priſner done ? Say; what's the cauſe © 
Ot his committment ? -7yſ#, He has broke the layves 
"Of his too gracious God z conſpir'd the-dearh; 
Of char great Majelty that gave him breath, 
And heapes tranſgreffion, Lord, upon tranfgreffion : 
of. How knaw'ſt thou this? 7uf Ev'n by his own confeflions 
- His franes are cryingzand they cry'd aloud ; X 
\ They cry'd to heay'n ; they cry'd to heay'n for blood ; 
tf, What [ay{t rhou ſinner ? Halt thou ought to plead, 
'* Thatſentence ſhould not paſſe 2 Hold up thy head, -., 
And ſhew thy brazen, thy rebellious face. | 
Sin. A me ! I dare not : T'm too vile,and baſe, 
To tread upon thy earth, much more, to lift - 
Mine cycs to heav'n ; I need no other ſhrift 


\% 
uy 


' Than mime owne conſcience ; Lord, I mult confefle, 


*. Jam no more than duſt, and no whit lefle 
H Than 


had 
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' Than my Inditement tiles me 3 Ah, if thou 
Scarch too ſevere, with tov ſevere a Brow, 
Whar Fleſh can ſtand ? T nave tranſg:eſt thy lawes; 
My merits plead thy vengeance 3 not my c-uſe, WW 
tuff. Lord ſhall I trike the blow ? zeſ Hold, uſtice,ſta | 
| Sinner, ſpeake on 3 what haſt thou more to {ay ? 
Gin, Vile as 1 am, and of my ſelfe abhor'd, 
I amthy handy-worke, thy creature, Lord, 
m_ with thy glorious Image, and at firſt, 
Moſt like co thee, though now 1 poore accurſt 
Convicted Caitiffe, and degen'rous creature, 
Here trembling at thy Bar, /w/?. Thy f-ult's the great 
; Lord ſhall I ſtrike the blow ? Zef. Hold, Tuſtice, ſy, 
Speake, finner ; hoſt thou nothing more to (ay ? 
8in. Nothing but Mercy, Mercy ; Lord, my tate 
& miſerably poore, and deſperite z 
I quite renounce my ſelfe, the world, and flce 
From Lord to eſs; from thy ſelfe,to Thee , 
#uff. Ceaſe thy vaine hopes 3 my angry God has vyow'd: 
Abuſed mercy muſt have blood for blood : 
Shall T yer ſtrike the blow ? Ze. Stay, Tuſtice,hold 
My bowels yearnc, my fainting bluod growes cold, 
To view the _—_ wretch ; Me thinks,] ſpye 
| My fathers Tmage in the priſners eye : 
fuff. 1 cannot hold. ef” Then turne thy thirſty blade 
Into my fides ; let therc the wound be made : 
Cheare up, deare ſoule 3 Redeeme thy life with mine; 
as My ule m a ; ron __ far chine, 
Same e deepes - O love beyond degree 
| Th'offended dies, to ſer rh'offender free, 


S. Ar6r4h 
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Lid, if1 have done that, ſor which rhou mayeſt Tamne me ; 
theſt not loſt that, whberety thou mayeſt [ave me : Remember * 
ſweet 1eſu, thy Tuſtice ogainſ? the finer, but thy | enignity 

"3; thy Creature : Remember,not to proceed againſt @ guil- 

wle,but rementber thy mercy towards a miſerable wretch: Fore 
ww, the inſolence of the provoker, and hebold the miſery of the ins 
7; {08 what is Jeſus tut a Savieur ? | 


| ANSELM, 
Rave refe# towhat thy Sonne bath done for me, andforged 
wy fannes have pi; ome thee : My fleſh bath provoked 


to vengeance ; let the fleſh of Chriff move thee to mercy : 1t 
b that 4 rebellions beve deſerved; but it i more that my 
bath merited, 


E» 1G. 10, 


ſercy of mercies ! He that was my drudge 
know my Advocate, is now my Judge : 
ſuffers, pleads, and ſentences, alone 3 
* Wee] adage, and. yet adore but Oae, 


a 


Df 


Let not the War7- Hliod operflow me 
nerthigr let th doep< * [A 1 ata me vp: 
Pr: 6g - 45 + all. 1npione ſcul; pit 
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XI, 


PSAL. LXIX, XV; 


Lt not the water-flood over-flow me, 
' «© netther lerthe deepes ſwal- 
; low me up. 


beHe world's.a Sea ; 3 my fe a ſhip, that's man'd 
With Iab'ring T houghts ; and ltecr'd by .Reaſans 8: - 
diheart's the: Sga-mans. Card , Whereby ſhe ſailes ; 
plooſe AﬀeQions arg the orcater Sailes : 
KTop-ſaile is my Fancy 3 -and the Guſts 
abfll chcſe wanton Sheets, are worldly Luſts, 
7 is the Cable, at whote end appeares 
ke Anchor Hope, ney'r {lipt but in our feares : 
Wl's thiunconſtant Pilot, that commands 
etgrrng Keeie-z my Sinnes are like the Sands : 
ntance Is : the Bucker 3 3 and mine Eye 
Purripe, unus'd (but in extreamecs) and dry : 
fee [cience is the Plummet, that does prefic 
| Keeps, but ſeldame eryes, A fathom lefle : . 
dth Calm's ſecurity 3 The Gulph, deſpaire; 
Feight's Corruption, and this Life's my Fare : 
Iyſoule” s the Paſſenger. confus' dly driven 
fi feare ro fright ; her landing Port, is Heaven, 
hſees are ſtormy, and my Ship does leake ;, 
(Saylers rude : My Steerſman faint and weake z 


M My 


166 EMBLEMES, . Book? 
My Canvace torne, it flaps from {ide to fide 3 

My Cablc's cracke ; my Anchor's ſlightly ry'd ; 

My Pilot's craz'd ; my ſhipyrack ſands are cloak'd ; 
My Bucket's droken,and my Pump is choak'd ; 

My Calm's deceitfull ; and my Gulp! ton neare 

My wares are ſlubber'd ; and my Farc's too deare : 
My Plummet's light, it cannor tink nor (und ; 

O ſhall my Rock-bethre-rned Soule be drown'd ? 
Lord ſtill rhe ſeas, 2nd ſhield my ſhip from harme 3 
Inſtru& my faylours 3 guide my Sceerſmans Arme 3 
Touch thuu my Compaſle, and renew my Sailcs ; 
Send ſtifter courage, or ſend milder galcs ; 

Make ſtrong my Cable z bind my Anchor faſter 5 
Dire& my Pilot, and be thou his Maſter ; 

Obje& the Sands to my more ſerious view, 

Make ſound my Bucket ; bore my Pump ancw 3 

New caſt my Plummer, make it apt to try 

Where the Rocks lurke,and where the Quickſands lic 3 
Guard thou the Gulph, with loye 5 my Calmes, with Car; 
Cleanſe thou my Freight ; accept my flender Fare 
Refreſh the ſea-ſick paſlenger z cut ſhort 

His Voyage z land him in his wiſhed Port : 
Thou,thou, whom winds and ſtormy ſeas obay, 
That, through the deeps, gav*& grumblin,, Iſr'ell way, 
Say to my ſoule, be ſafe 5 and then mane eye 

Shall ſcorne grim death, although grim death ſtand by 3 
O'tthou whoſe ſtrength-reviving Arme did cheriſh 
Thy ſinking Peter, at the point to periſh, 

Reach forth thy hand, or bid me tread the Wave, 

He come, He come, The voice that cals will fave, 
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" $,AmnRos. Apol. poſt. pro David. Cap. 3. 


The confluence 0 luſt s make a great Tempeſt , which in this ſes 
ifurbes the [ea-/aring ſoule, that reaſon cannot governe it, 


S. AvGyv sT. Soliloq. Cap.zs. 


We labour in @ beyſteroua ſea: Thou ſtandeſt upon the ſhore 
plſceft our dangers : Giue us grace to bold a middle courſe, bee 
pixt Scy//2 and Charybdis, that both dangers e/caped,ws may 4r= 
me at our Port, ſecure. : 


Eyrtg.1f. 


My foule 3 the ſeas are rough ; and thou a ſtranger - 
Ih theſe falſe coaſts ; O keep aloofe ; there's danger z 
Wt forth thy Plummer 3 ſee a rock appeares;z |  », 
y ſhip wants ſca-roomez Make it with thy tearess 

M . 


- 


| « 0 tht thorw ma; F protet me m the - 24 p | 


and hide tne ontill #2 8 uric be 
lob t | 4 ' [imp cot " [eu cuſp - 
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X11, 


IOB XIV, XIII, 


| that thou wouldsSt bide me inthe grave, 
and cbou wouldſt keepe me ſecret untill 
thy wrath bepa$t, 


Whether ſhall 1 flce? what path untrod 
U Shall 1 ſeeke out, to ſcape the flaming rod 
my offended, of my angry God ? 
ere ſhall T Cojourne ? What kind ſea will hide 
head from Thunder ? where ſhall I abide, 
nll his flames be quench'd, or laid afide: 


at if my feet ſhould take their haity flight, 
dſecke proteftion jn the ſhades of night ? 
las, no ſhades can blind the God of Light : 


ſat, if my Coule ſhould take the wings of day, 
d find ſome defart ; if ſhe ſpring away, 
liewings of yengeance clip as faſ} as they ; 


ſharif Come ſolid Rock ſhould entertaine 
trighted ſoule 2 Can ſolid Rocks reſtraine 
te ſtroke of Juſtice, and not cleave in twaine ? 


Sea, nor Shade, nor Shield, nor Rock, nor Cave, 
ke Glefit deſarts,nor the ſullen grave, 
ere Yamo-cy'd fury meancs to (mite, can (aye, 
—_ M 3 The 
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The Seas will part 3 graves open 3 Rocks will ſplit ; 
The ſhield wilt cleave z the frighted ſi:dowes flit ; 
Wacre Iaſtice aimes, hcr fiery darts mult hit, 


Non, if iterne-brow'd vengeance mcanes to thytider, 
I here 18 no place above, beneath, nor under, 
Sv clue, bui will unlocke, or rive in ſunder. 


"T:s vaine to flce ; *Tis neither here nor there 
Can ſcape that hand untill that hand ferbeare ; 
Ah me ! where is he nor, that's every where ? 


*Tis yaine to flee ; till gentle mercy ſhovy 
Her better eye, the farther off we go, 
[The ſwing of Luſtice deales the mightier blow : 


Thingenious child, correRed, does not flic 

His angry methers hand, but clings more nigh, 
And quencies, with his teares, her flaming cye. 
Shadowes are faithlefſe,and the rockes are falſe 3 
No truſt 1a braſfle ; no truſt in marble wals ; 
Poore Corts are ev'n as [ fe as Princes Hals : 


Great God, there is no ſafety here below ; 
Thon art my Fortrefle,though thou ſeem'ſt my foe, 
"Tis thou, that ftrik'it the ſtroke, muſt guard the Tow; 


"Thou art my God ; by thee I fall or ſtand; 
Thy Grace hath giv'n me courage to withſtand 
All tortures, but my Confcicace, and thy Hand. 


T know thy Tuſtice is thy (Ife ; I knovv, 

Juſt God, thy very ſelte is mercy too 3 

If not 't > thee, where? whether ſhould I go ? 
Then w3rk thy will ; If paſſion bid me tle, 
My Reaſon Gall obey 3 my wings ſhall be 


Stretcht out no furtier than from Thee to Thee. 
WE | S. AyGvs 
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S. AvGevsr. in Pal. 39. 


Whether flic1? To what place can I [a'ely flie? Towhat 
muntaine ? T'o what den ? To what ſtrong houſe ? What Ca- 
Weſballt bold? What wals jhall bold me? Wh etberſaever 
i mylelfe followes me : For whatjoever thou fiyeſt, 6 man, 
jay may, but thy owne Conſcience : = ereſoever Q Lord 1y0,7 
fudthce, if angry. a Reverper ; ii appeas'd . a Red:emer * 
What way have 1, but to flee Fo m thee, iothee : That thou mai/F 

od thy G 94, addreſſe thee to tty Lord, 


E PIG. I2. 


Math venzeance found thee ? Can ty fexrcs command 

No Rocks to ſhizld thee from her tha; ring | land ? 

Know'ſt thou not where t9 [cape > Iectel] thee where 3 : 

Myloulc make cleane thy Conſcience ; Hide thee there. 
M 4 


FEES Dog fm rp mages 


let me I may bemayle me a lite. 
; Iob . 10.2.0. will- /rmp/on . ſeulp/it 


EMBLEMES, 


XIIL 


L@B-X. XX, 


Br: not my dayes few? Ceaſe then, andet me 
done,that I may bewaile my ſelfe alittle, 


YGlaſfſe is halfe unſpent : Forbeare t'arreſt 
My thriftlefle day too ſoone : My poore requeſt 


that my gſafle may run but out the reſt. 
time-deyoured minuts wilbe done 
Ithout thy help 3 Sce, ſce how (wift they run ; 
ut not my thred befre my thred be (pun; 
e paine's not great I purchaſe by this ſt1y 
at {offe ſuſtain'ſt thou by (o (mall delay, 
owhom ten thouſand yeares are but a day. 
following eye can hardly make a ſhift 
locount my winged houres 3 they flic ſo ſwift, 
They ſcarce deſerye the bounteous name of gift, 


ſhe ſecret wheeles of hurrying T ime do give 
ſhort a warning,and fo faſt they drive, 
That 1 am dead before I ſeeme to live : 


dwhat's a life ? A weary vr re 


ſhoſe glory, in one day, 'doth'fill the ſtage 

th Childhood, Manhood, and decrepit Age. 
what's a Lifez the flouriſhing Array | 

Rthe proud Summer meadow, which to day 

es her greene Pluthy and 15, to morrow, Hay. 
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And what's a Life ? A blaſt ſuſt-in'd with clothing, 
Maintain'd with food ; retain'd with vile ſelfe-loathing, 
'T hen weary of it ſelte, again'd to nothing, 


Read on this diall, how the ſhades devyoure 
My ſhort-liv'd winters day ; How'r cars up howre 3 
Alas, the total's but from cight to foure, 


Behold theſe Lillies (which thy hands have made 
Faire copics of my life, and open laid x 
'To view) how ſoone they droop, how ſoone they fade : 


Shade not that diall night will blind coo ſoone ; 
My nonag'd day already points to noone 
How ſimple is my ſuit ! How ſmall my Boone : 


Nor do I beg this ſlender inch, to while 
"The time away, or f:Ifly to begwle 
My thoughts with joy ; Here's nothing worth a (mile, 


No, no : Tis not to pleaſe my wanton eares 
With trantick mirth ; 1 beg but howres 3 not yearcs : 
And what chou giv'ſt me , Lwill give tO teares. 


Draw not that ſoule which would bc rather led 3 
That Seed has yct not broke my Scrpents head 3 
O ſhall I die before my (innes are dead ? 

Behcld theſe Rags; Am1I a fitting Gueſt 

To taſt the diinnes of thy royall tcaſt, * 
With hands and face unwaih'd, ungirt,unbleſt ? 


Firſt, let the Tordan ſtreames (that find ſupplics 
From the deepe fountaine of my heart) ariic, 
And cleanſe my ſpots,and cleare my leprous eyes: 


T have a world of (innes to be lamented ; 

I have fea of tearcs that muſt be vented ; 

O ſpare till then ; and then I dic, contented, 
$2: ; CL Avcy 
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S. AvGyvsT.lib, 7 de Civit, Dei cap, to, 


The time wherein we live is taken from the ſpace of curli'e 
Imbat remaines is daily made lefſe and lefſe, inſomuch that the 
of our life is nothing but a paſſage to death. | 


S.GRE 6G. liv. 9g mor.cap.44 1n Cap.10 Tob. 


As moderate affli ions bring teares ; 'o immoderate take away 
rer; In/onuch that ſorrew becomes no/orrow which [wallow- 


eup the mind of the affi; &ed, takes away the ſenſe of the affii- 


Far'ſt thou to go, when ſuch an Arme invites tace ? 
Dread'ſt thou thy loads of fin ? or whar afti1ghes thee ? 
thou begin to feare, thy teare begins 3 == 
Foole, can he beare thee hencegand not thy fins ? 
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Oh that they were wiſe, then they would 
Cnderſtand this; they would. conſader Og, 
ther latter end .Deeteron: '; 2, - I Payne ſeult 
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XIV. 
DEU'F. XX XII. XXIX; 
) that men men were wiſe, and that they uns 


derftood this, that they would cotta 
ſider their latter ond, ; 


Fleſh, Spirit, 


| LV Erh meanes my liſters eyes ſo oft to paſſe 
| Through the long entry of that Oprick glafle 2 
Tell me ; what ſecret virtue does invite | | 
Thy wrinckled eye to ſuch unknowne delight ? 
|t helps the fight 3 makes things remote appeare 
In perfect view z It drawes the obje& neare. 
What ſenſe-delighting objects docſt thou ſpie ? 
What does that Glafle preſent before thine eye 3 
'Iſce thy foe, my reconciled friend, 
Grim death, even ſtanding ar the Glaſſes end 3 
His left hand holds a branch of Palme ; his right 
Holds fortlr a two-cdg'd ſword. FI. A proper fight ! 
Andis this all? does thy ProſpeRtiye pleaſe 
Th'abuſed fancy with no ſhapes but theſe ? 
Yes, I behold the dark'ned Sun bereay'n 
| Of all his light, the battlements of heavin. _ 
| Sweltring in Flames ; the Angell-guarded Sonne 
; Of glory on his high Tribunall Throne 5 


_— - 
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I fee a Brimſtone Seca of boyling Fire 
And Fiends, with knotted whips of famine Wyre, 
Torr'ring poore ſoules, that gnaſh their teeth,in yaine, YC 
And gnav their flame-tormented tongues ,for paine; Wh 
Looke fſter, how the queazie-ſt zamack'd Graves | 
Vomit therr dead, and hovy the purple waves 
ciPd theit conſu nelefle bodies, ſtrongly curſing 
All wombes for bfaring,and all paps for nurſing : 
PF. Can thy diſtemper'd fancie rake delight 
In view of Torturcs ? Theſe are ſhowes t'aftright 
Looke in'this glaſſe-Triangular 3 ſooke here, 
| Here's that will raviſh eyes. Sp. What ſeeſt thou there? 
Fl, The world in colours ; colours that diſtaine 
The cheeks of Proteus, or the lilken Traine 
Of Floras Nymphs ; ſuch various ſorts of hicw, 
As Sun-confronting ri never knew : 
Here, if thou pleaſe to beautifie a Towne, 
"Thou maiſt ; or, with a hand, turn't upſide downe ; 
Here, maiſt chou ſcant or widen by the meaſure 
Of thine owne will ; make ſhort or long, at pleaſure: 
Here maiſt thou tyre thy fancie , and advize 
| With ſhowes more apt to pleaſe more curious eyes ; 
. Ah foole ! that dot'ſt on vaine, on preſent royes, 
And diſreſpeRs thoſe true, thoſe future joyes ! | 
How ſtrongly are thy thoughts befool'd, Alas, 
Too dote on goods that perith with thy Glaſle * 
Nay, vaniſh with the turning of a hand 
Were they but painted colours, it might ſind 
With painted reaſon, that they might devote thee 5 
But things that have no being, to beſor thee ? 
Foreſight of futu re torment is the way 
To baulk thoſe ills which preſent joyes bewray 3 
As thou haſt fool'd thy ſelfe,ſo now come hither, 
Break that fond glaſſe,and let's be wiſe together. 
| BoNAvEl 
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BoNAVYE N T.de contempru feculi, 


ne” BO that men would be wiſe, underſtand, and ſoreſee : Be wiſe, 

how three things : The multitude 0/ thoſe that are tobe dam= 

: the few number of thoſe that are to be [ave4 ; and the vani- 

ftranfutory things : Underſtand three thirgs ; the multitude 

wes, the omiſſion of go04thin;s, and the loſe of time : Fore 

three things , the danger of death, the laſt judgement, and &« 
WEPUNT]I11RENT , 


Fyrt6. 14; 


at ſoule, no farther yet ? what nev'r commence 
erin Faith ? Still Batchelour of Senſe ? 
Wmunciency 2 Or what has made thee. . _ 

up thy loſt degree ? Thy luſts have Raid thees 
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EMBLEMES. vh 


X V. 


PSAL. XXX, X. 


My life is ſpent with griefe, and my 
Jeares with fighing. 


US, 
XJ Hat ſullen Starre tul'd my untimely birth, 
That would not lend my daycs one houre of mirth ! 
Im oft have theſe bare knees been bent, to gaine 
The Gender Almes of one poore ſmile, in vaine : 
low often, tir'd wirh the faſtidions light, | 
we my fajnt lips implor'd the ſhades of night ? 
low often have my nightly 'Torments praid 
Clinoring twilight, glurted with the thade ! 
W, worſe than night; night, worſe than day, appearcs 5 
vieares I ſpend my.nights ; my dayes, in tearcs ; 
moane, unpitti'd 3 groane without relicte, 
ltere 1s nor end, nor meaſure of my gricfe 3 
the fmiling flow'r ſalutes the day. z it groves 
Tatouch'd with care ; It neither ſpins, nor ſowes 3 
)that my tedious life were, like this flow'r, 
Irffeed from griefe 3 or finiſh'd yirh an houre ; 
ſay was I borne > Why.,was I borne a man 2? 
Wervhy proportion'd by fo large a Span ? 
Eby ſuſpended from the common lot, 
ad being rw to dic, why die I not? , 
ie | why is my ſortow-waſted breath, 
ay'd the cafic priviledge of death ? 
© > 


N 


| $5 * M F 
'T he branded Slave, that tugs the weary Oare, 
Obtaines the Sabbath of a welcome Shore z 
His ranſom'd ftripes are heal'd ; His native ſoile 
Sweetens the mem'ry of his forreigne toyle: 
But ah ! my ſorrowes are not halfe ſo bleſt ; 
My labour finds no point 5 my paines, no reſt : 
T barter ſighs for teares ; and teares f5r Grones, 
Still vainly rolling Syliphzan ſtones : 
Thon juſt Obſerver of our flying houres, 
'T hat, with thy Adamantine fangs, deyoures 
*T he brazen Monuments of renowned Kings, 
Does thy __ ſtand ? Or be thy moulting wings 
[Vnapt to flie ? If not, why doſt thou ſpare 
'ﬀ willing breſt ; a breſt, that ſtands ſo faire ? 
A dying breſt;that has bur onely breath | 
'To beg a wound ; and ſtrength, to crave a death * 
©, that the pleafed Heay'ns would once diflolye 
"Theſe fleſhly fetters, that ſo faſt involve 
My Nopgoes ſoule ; then ſhould my ſoule be bleſt 
From all theſe ills, and wrap her thoughts in reſt : 
"Till then, my dayes are moneths; my moneths are yearcs; 
My yeares are ages, to be ſpent in teares : 
My Grief's entay]'d upon my waſtfull breath, 
Which no Recov'ry can cut off, but death ; 
Breath drawne in Cottages, puffc our in Thrones, 
Begins , continues, and cuncludes in Grones: 


has © 
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Whodk 3: EMBLEMES, 135 
| INNOCEN I, de vilitate condit, humanz, 


 Owbowill give mine eyes a fountaine of teares, that 1 may he« 
ile the miſerable ingrefſe of mans condition ; the forull proe 
ſe of mans converſation, the danmable egre/ſe in mans 4iſſolu 
? I will confider with teares, wheres man was made, what 
x does, and what man is to do: Alas, be is jormed of earth, 
geived in finne, borne to puniſhment ; He does evill things, 
bich are not lawfull ; He does filthy things. which are not dt< 
Wt ; He dees vaine things, which are nat expedient. 


| E px G. IF, 


Mhexre, Thy life's a debt by Bond, which bearey 
ret dare 3 The uſe, is Grones and teares q + * 


kad not 5 Vſurious Nature will have all, 
JW the Jar'relt, as the m—_— 
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ROM. VII. XXIIL 
Iſee another Law, in my members warring 
gainſt the Law of my mind, & bringing me 
into captivitie to rhe Law of fin. = 


N 


Z 

How my will is hurried to and fro, 
| J And how my unreſoly'd reſolyes do yarie ! 
| I know nor where to fix ; ſometimes I goe 

* This way; then that; and then the quite contrary? 
Tlike, diſhke ; lament for what I could not ; 
I doe 3 undoe 3 yer ſtill do what I ſhould not 3 
nd at the ſelfe fame inftant 3 will the Thing I would noty 


2 
ws are my weather-beaten Thoughts oppreſ 
With ch'carth-bred winds of ws 19 zl will z 
us am I hourely toft from Eaſt to We 
Vpon the rouling ſtreames of Good and Ill : 
Thus art I driv'n upon theſe {lippry Sudds, 
* From reall 1lls tu falſe apparent Goods 3 | 
JN life's a troubled (ea, compos'd of Ebbs and Floods. 
_ i 
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. * « 
'Thecuriqus Penman, having trint'd his Page 
' With the dead language of his dabled Quill, 
Lets fall a heedlefle drop, then, in a Rage,” * 
* Callueres the fruns of his unlucky skill ; 
Ev'n (o my pregnant ſoute in th'infant bud = j 
Ot her beſt thoughts, ſhowres down a Cole-black Hoo] 
Of unadviſed Ills, and cancels all her Good. 


© IEMBLEMES., 


| 4 

Sometimes 2 ſudden fiſh of ſacred heat 
Warmes my*chill ſoule, and ſets my thoughts in frame; 

Bur ſoone thar fire is ſhuuldred from her ſeat © * 
- By Iufffull Cupids much inferiour flame ;* 

I feele two flames, and yet no flame, entire : 
- + Thus are the Mungrill thonghts of mixt defire 
Conſum'd between that heay'nly and this earthly fue, 


gue". 5 
Sometimes my traſh-diſdaining thoughts out-paſle 
The common Period of terrene conceit ; 
O then, me thinks I ſcorne the Thing I was, 
Whilſt I ftand raviſht at my new Eftate :; 
But when th'Icarian wings of my defire 
 . Feele but the warmth of their owne native fire, 
© then they melt and plunge within their wonted mure. 


I know the nature of my way'ring mind z 
TI know the frailty of my fleſhly will *: * 
My Paſſion's Eagle-ey'd.; my Iudgement, blind ; 
I know what's good, but yet make choice of ill ; 
When th'Oftrich wings of my deſires ſhalbe 
So dull, they canner raqunt the leaſt degree, 


Yet grant my ſoule defire bar of deſiring 1 hee. 
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ok 4. EMBLEMES, 127 
_. S.BERn, Mcd.g. | 


My beart iz a vaine heart, a vagabond, andinſtable heart , 
le it is led by its owne julpement , and wanting divine coun- 
cannot ſubſoſt in it ſelje, and wbilſt it divers wayes ſeekes 
f, finds none, but remaines mi{erable through labour, andvoid 
ſſeace : {t agrees not with it ſelje , it difſents fromit (fe; 78 
iy) reſolutions, changes the judgement, frames new thoughts, 


downe tbe old, and builds them up againe : 7t wils ana wils 
tend never remnaaines in the ſame ſtate. 


S. AyGy35sT. de Verb, Apoſt, 


| When it would it cannot, becauſe when it might, it would not ? 
Nerefore, by an evill will man loſt bis good power, | 


Ep1G.1 


Wy foule, how are thy thoughts diſturb'd ! confin'g; 

Enarg'd betwixt thy Members, and thy Mind ! 

fix here, or there 3 Thy doubt-depending cauſe 
"WA nev's expeRt one verdict, oo to Lach. 
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Oh that my wares "were Directed 
to keepe thr Statutes. Brqtms-5 
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EMBLEMES, 


I1. 


PSAL, CXIX, V. 


O that my wayes were direfted to 
keepe thy ſtatutes, | 


I 
PHus 1, the object of the worlds diſdaine, 
| . With Pilgrim-pace, ſurround the weary earth ; 
eely reliſh what the world counts vaine ; 
Her mirth's my griefe ; her ſullen Griete, my mirth ; 
Her lizht, my darknefle z and her Truth, my Error 
kr freedome is my Iayle 3 and her delight my Terror : 
2 


nd earth ! Proportion not my ſeeming love 
To my long ſtay ; let nor thythoughts deceive thee 3 
Thou art my Priſon, and my Home's above 3 
My life's a Preparation but to leave thee : 
Like one that ſecks a doore, I walke about thee, 
ith thee 1 cannot live ; I cartnot live withour thee, 


3 
ie world's a Lab'tinth, whoſe anfraftious wayes 
Are all compos'd of Rubs, and-crook'd Meanders 3 
aeſting here ;- Hee's hurried back that ſtayes 
Athought ; And he that goes unguided, wanders : 
Her way is gark 3 her path untrod, uney'n 
WW hard's the way from earth ; ſo hard's the way to Heav'n. 
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4 
This gyring L2b'rinth is betrench'd about 
On either hand, with ftreams of ſulphrous fire, 
Streames cloſcly ſhding, erring in and our, 
But ſeeming pleaſanc ro the fond defcrier z 
Where if his footſteps truſt their owne Tnvention, 


He fals without redrefle, and finks beyond Tyemenſion, 
5 
Where ſhall 1 ſcck a Guide ? Where ſhall I meet 


Some lucky hand to lead my trembling paces ? 
What truſty Lanterae will dire& my feer 
To ſcape the danger of theſe dang'rous places ? 
Whart hopes have I to pafle without a Guide ? 
Where one gets ſafcly through, a thouſand fall befide. 
6 


An unrequeſted Starre did gently flide 
Before the Wiſemen, to a greater Light ; 
Back<liding Iir'e] found a double Guide ; ' 
A Pillar, and a Cloud ; by day , by night : 
Yet, in my deſp'rate dangers, which he farre 
More great than theirs, I have nor Pillar, Cloud,nor Starre, 


O, that the pineons of a clipping Dove 
Would cut my arr were. the empty Ayre 
Mine eycs bcing ſeeld, how would I mount above 
The reach of danget, and forgotten Care ! 
My backward cyes ſhould nev'r commit that faulr, 
Whoſc laſting Guilt ſhould build a Monument of Salt. 
| 8 
Great God, that art the flowing Spring of Light, 
Enrich mine eyes with thy retulgent Ray : 
'Thou art my Path ; dire& my ſteps aright ; 
T have no other [.ight, no other Way : '« 
Te truſt my God, and him alone purſue g 


His Law fhalbe my Path ; his heay'nly Light my Clue, 
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0Lord, who art the Li: ht,the Way, the Truth, th2 Life; in 

m there is no darkneſ/e, error, vanity, nor death : The light, 
thout which there ts darkneſe , The way, without which there 
wardring,, The Truth , without which there 4 errour ,, Life, 
bout which there is death : Say; Lord, let there be light, and 
al ſeelight, and eſchue darkneſſe ; 1 ſha/l ſte the way, and a- 
id wandring ; 1 ſpall {ce the truth”, and ſhun errour ; 1 ſhall 
x life, and eſcape deaih; Illumirate, O 1//uminate my blind 

, which ſits tn darkneſſe andthe jha1ew of death, and direff 
ſeet in the way of peace. 


E PIG. 2. 


filerim trudge on : What makes thy ſoule complaine, 
ſtownes thy complaint : The way to rcit is paine : 
The Road to Reſolution lics by doubt : 

le next way Home's the farthclt way about. 
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EMBLEMES. 


[1I, 


PSAL. XVII. V. 


Sraymy ſteps in thy paths,that my feet 
* dont ſide. 


Hen ere the Old Exchange of Profit rings 
Herfilver Saints-bell ofuncerraine gaines, 
Wh merchane ſoule can ſtretch both legs and wings : 
How I can ran, and take ues aines ! 
The Charmes of Profit are ſo ſtrong, that I 
Who wanted legs to'go, find wings to fly ; 
« > hb, 2 » 


ime-beguiling Pleaſure but adyance 

Her [uſtfull Trump, and blow her bold Alarms, 
bow my ſportfull ſoule can frisk and daunce, 

And hug that Syren in her'twined Armes | 

The ſprightly voice of finew-ſtrengthning Pleaſury 
Can lend my bedrid ſnule both legs and leiſure. 


dlazing Honour chance to gl my veines 

Wich areri warmth,and flaſh'of Courtly fire, 
foule can take a pleaſure in her paines 

Wy loftic ſtratcing ſteps diſdaine to tire : 

antick knees can turne upon the hinges 


M 
of Complement, and skrue a thouſand Cringes. 


Bue 


— 
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4 
But when I come to Thee, my God, that art 
The royall Mine of everlaſting Treaſure, 
The reall Honour of my berter part, 
And living Fountaine of eternall pleaſure, 
How nervelefle are my limbs ! how faint, and ſlow! 
I have nor wings to flie, nor legs ro go. 


| 5 
50 when the fkreames of ſwift-foot Rhene conyay 
Her upland Riches to the Belgick ſhore ; 
The idle veſſel] flides the watry lay, 
Without the blaſt,or tug, of wind, or Oare ; 


Her ſlippry keele divides the filver foame 
With eaſe ; So facile is the way from home. 
; 6 


Bur when the home-bound veſſell turnes her ſailes 
Againſt the þrcſt of the reſiſting ſtreame, 
O then ſhe ſlugs ; nor Saile, nor Oare prevailes ; 
The Streame is ſturdy, and her Tides extreme 2 
Each ſtroke is loſſe, and ev'ry Tug is vaine ; 


A Boat-lengths purchaſe is a League of paine, 


7 
Great All int All, that art my Reſt, my Home, 
My way is tedious,and my ſteps are ſlow : 
Reach forth thy helptull hand,or bid me come g 
I am thy child , O teach thy Child to go : 
Conjoyne thy ſweet commands to my deſire, 


And I will venture, though I fall or tire. 
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Be alwayes difÞleafedat what thou art, if theu defireſ? to ate 
ne towhat thou art not: For where thou haft pleas'd thy ſelfe, 
rethou abideſi: Budif thou ayeſt , 1 have enough, thou periſh< 
: Alwayes ad4, alwayes walks, alwayes proceed ; ;neither 

fill, nor go backe.nor deviate : He that ſtands /{il, pro» 
drnot ; He v oes back, that continues not 5 He deviates, that 
wlts : He goes better that creepes, in his way, than bs thas 
j, out of þi5 way. 


EPIG. 3. 


are not, my ſoule, to loſe for want of cunning 3 
epe not ; heav'nis not alyayes got by running 5 
- w 
thoughts are ſwift, although thy legs be flow g 
ie Love will creepe,not having ſtrength to go. 


th flech nemblet for fearr of dev:er-7 am 
"rn of thy: Judgments 1: 19. 129: 


thy” © © 
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IV. 
PSAL, CXIX. CXX, 


fleſh rrembleth for feare of thee,and I ans 
afraid of tby judgements. 


Ft others boaſt of Luck : and go their wayes 
ith their faire Game 5 Know,vengeance ſefdome playes, 

0 be too foryyard ; bur does wiſely frame 

kr batkward Tables, for an After-Game : 

he gives thee leave to venture many a blor 
id, for her owne advantage, hits thee not g 

it when her pointed Tables are made faire, 

That ſhe be ready for thee, then beware ; 

(hen, if a nceifiry blot be ſer, 

hits thee z wins the Game ; perchanice the Set : 

[proſprous Chances make thy Caſting high, 
wiſcly temp'rate ; caſt a ſerious eye 

In after-dangers, and keep back thy Game ; 

Too forward ſeed-timies make thy Harveſt lame ; 
lefr-hand Fortune give theeleft-hand chances, 
emifely patient ; ler no envious glances 

ine to view thy Gameſters heape ſo faire; 

The hindmoſt Hound rakes oft the doubling Hare 

The worlds great Dice are falſc z ſometimes they goe 

Etremely high ; ſometimes, extremely low : 
Fall her Gameſters, he that playes the leaſt, _ 


lives moſt at eaſe ; playes moſt ſecure,and belt : = 
ves'moſtat eaſe ; playes mo "hy | The 
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"The way to win, is to play faire, and fiveare 

"Thy felte a fervant to the Crowne of Feare ; 
Feare is the Primmer of a Gamſters skill ; 

Who fcares not Bad, ſtands moſt unarm'd to ]Il : 
The Ill that's wiſely fear'd, is half: wichſtood ; 
And feare of Bad is the beſt foyle to Good : 

True Feare's th' Elixar, which, in dayecs of old, 
"Turn'd leaden Crofles into-Crownes of Gold : 
"The World's the Tables ; Stakes, Eternal life ; 
"Thc Gameſtd&s, Heay'n and 1; Vnequall ſtrife ! 
My Fortunes are my Dice, whereby 1 Fami 

My indiſpoſed Lite : Thus Life's the Game 

My fins are ſev'rall Blots, the Lookers on 

Are Angels ; and in death, the Game is done : 
Lord, I'm a Bungler, and my Game does grow 
Still more and more unſhap'd 3 my Dice run low : 
The Stakes are great z my careleſſe Blots are-many 3 
And yet, thou paſleſt by, and hitſt not any : 

Thou art too ſtrong 5 And I have none to guide me. 
With the leaſt Togge 3 The lookers on deride mc; 
Tt is a Conqueſt, undeſerying Thee, 

To win 2 Stake from ſuch a Worme as mee : 

I haye no more to loſe ; Tf we perſever, 

"Tis loſt; and,that,once loſt, I'm loſt for ever, 
Lord,wink at faults,and be not too ſeyere, 

And I will play my Game with greater feare z 

O give me Feare, ere Feare has paſt her date : 
Whoſe blot being hit,then feares ; feare's then,too late, 
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There is nothing ſo effefuall to obtaine Grace , to retaine 
race, and toregaine grace, as alwayes to be found before God 
tover-wiſe, but tofeare : Hanpy art thou if thy heart be reple= 
ſhed with three feares,a feare fer received grace, a greater feare 
loſt Grace, a greateſt jeare to recover Grace. 


S. AvG vs T. ſuper Pſalm, 


Pre'ent ſeare begets eternal [ecurity : Feare God,which is a= 
all, and no need to jeare man at all. 


Frpi G, 40 


d ſhall we grumble, when thy flames do ſcourge us ? 
Wu linnes breath fire 3; that fire returnes to purge us 3 
xd, what an Alchymilt art thou, whoſe $kill 
anſmutes to perfect good, gs ll } 
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V. 


RY 


PSAL. CXIX, XXXVIL. 


Turne away mine eyes fromregarding 
Wantties 


j 
Hou like to threds of Flaxze 
at rouch the flame, arc my inflam'd defares 1 
How like to yeelding Waxe, vi 
rſoule diflolves before theſe wanton kres ! 
The fire, but touch'd ; the flame, but felt, 
like Flaxc, I burne ; like Waxe, I mclt. 


2 
O how this flcth docg draw 
yfetter*d ſoule to that deceitfull fire ? 
And how th'eternall Law 
fled by the lavy of my defire ! 
tow truly bad, how ſeeming good 
Are all the Lawes of Fleſh and Blood ! 


O wretched ſtate of " 

iheight of whoſe Ambition is to borrow 

What muſt be paid-agen, 

© gripin Int'reft of the next dayes ſorrow ! 

How wild his Thoughts ! How apt t9 range : 

wy apt to varic , Apt to change « | 
__ © 2” How 
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How intricate, and nice 
Ts mans perplexed way to mans deſire ! 
Sometimes upon the Ice 
He ſlips, arid ſometimes tals into the fire 
His progrefle is extreme and bold, 
Or yery hot, or very cold. 


The comman food, he doth 
Suſtaine his ſoule-tor:nenting thoughts withall, 
Is honey, in his mout!:, 
To night z and in his heart, to morraw, Gall ; 
*Tis oftentimes, within an houre, 
« Both very ſweet, and very ſowre, : 


If (weet Corinna ſmile, ; 
A hcay'n of Toy breaks downe into his heart : 
Cortiung frownes a while? 
Hels Torments arc but Copics of his ſinart : 
Within a luſtfull heart does dwcll | 
Alecming Heav'n ; 2 very Hell. 


Thus worthlefle, vaine and void 
Of comfort, are the fruits of earths imploy nent z 
Which,ere they be enjoyd, 
Diſtradt us ; and deſtroy us in th'enjoyment 3 
Theſe be the ple3ſures that are priz'd, 
When hcav'ns cheape pen'worth ſtands deſpis'd. 
8 


Lord,quench theſc haſty fiaſnes, 
Which dart as lightr.ir; from the thundring skies; 
HE ne, ev'ryminut, daſhes 
Againſt the wantog v,indowes of mine eycs : 
Lord. clofe the Caſement, whilſt T ſtand 
Behind the curtaine gf thy Hand, 


Book : 
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S. AvGvsr. Soliloq, Cap.4q. 


"7 


thou Sonne that i/luminates both Heaven and Earth ; Woe 
anto thoſe eyes which do not behold thee: Woe be unto thoſe 
weyes which cannot beholl thee : Woe be unto thoſe which 
eawaytheireyos that they will not behold thee : Woe be unto 
ethat trarne not away their eyes that they may bebold vanity. 


S, CHRYS. ſup. Matth, T9. 


What is an evilf woman but the enemy of friendſhip, an ung- 
ilable paine, @ necefſary miſchieſe, a uatyrall tentation, a deſi= 
noble calamity, @ domeſt ich darger, adelg@able inconvenience, 
the nature ef evil painted over with the celour of £004: 


E PIG. 5+ 


is yaine, great God, to cloſe mine eyes from ill, 
| __ to keep the old man ſill 
rambling heart muſt coy'nant frit with Thee, 
rnone can paſſe betwixt mine 2yes and me, 
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my life me at mY etton . 
Will: Suripſon , ſeulpsit 


1 haue found fauour Itt thy - frght; let: 


EMBLEMES, 
VI. 


ESTER VII, III, 


Thave found favour intby ſight. and if it 
' pleaſe the King, let my life be given 
me at my perition, 


Hou art the great 4 /ſuerzs, whoſe command 
Doth ſtretch from Pole to Pole ; The World's thy land ; 
tellious V1ſbti's the corrupted Will, 
ich being cal'd, refuſes to fulgſ[l 
y juſt command : Hefter, whoſe teares condole 
ke razed City's the Regen'rate Soule ; 
aptive maid, whom thou wilt pleaſe ro grace 
thnuptiall Honour in ſtout Vaſhti's place ; 
rkinſman, whoſe unbended knee dic thyvar: 
ud Hamexs glory, is the Flefhly parr : 
ſhe ſober Eunuch, that recal'd to mind 
te new-built Gibbet (Haman hid divin'd 
his owne ruine) fitty Cubits high, 
luſtfull thought-controlling Chaility ; 
Iting Haman is thar fleſhly luſt 
ered-hot fury, for a ſeaſon, muft 
numph in Pride, and ſtudy how to tread 
Wi Xordecay, till royall Heſter plead : 
Great King, my ſent-for Vaſbti will not come g 


let the oyle o'th bleſſed Virgins wombe 


Clecnſe 
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Cleanſe my poore Heſter ; look, O looke upon her 
With graciouseyes ; and let thy Beames of honour 
So ſcoure her captive ſtaines, that ſhe may prove 
A holy Obje& of thy heav'nly love : 

Annoint her with the Spicknard of thy graces, 

'T hen try the (weetneſle of her chaſt embraces ; 
Make her the partner of thy nuptiall Bed, 

And ſet thy royal] Crowne upon her head : 

If then, ambitious Haman chance to ſpend 

His ſpleene on Mordecay, that ſcornes to bend 
The wilfull tiffenclle of his ſtubborne knee, 

Or baſcly crouch to any Lord but Thee 3 

If weeping Heſter ſhould preferre a Grone 

Before the high Tribunall of thy Throne, 

Hold forth thy golden Scepter,and afford 
'Thegentle Audience of a oracious Lordy 

And let thy royall Hefer be poſleſt 

Ot halfe thy kingdome, at her deare requeſt : 
Curbe luſtfull Haman ; him, that would diſgrace, 
Nay, ravith thy faire Queene hetore thy face : 
And as proud Haman was himſelte en{nar'd 

On that ſelfe (ibbet, that himſclfe prepar'd, 

' Sonayle my luſt, both Puniſhment, and Guilt 

Oa that dceare Crofle that minc owne Luſts have built, 
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- S. AvGyST.inEp. 


0boly Spirit, alwayes iniþire me with holy works ; conſtraine 
that 1 may doe : Caunſelt me that 1 may love thee; Confirme 
,that 1 may bold thee ; Conſerve me that 1 may not Lyfe thee, 


S. Av Gv38T. ſup. Toan, 


The Spirit ruſt s where the fleſh reſts : For asthe fleſh i now. 
hed with/weet things, the $parit 4s refreſhed with jowre. 


Ibid. 
Wouldft thou that thy fleſh obey thy Spirit ? Then let thy Spi. 


tobey thy God : T bou muſt be govern'd, that thou mayſt go- 
me, L 


E P19. 6, 


K Merc*and Tuſtice is thy Kingdome built 

[his plagues my Sin 3 and that removes my guilt 2 
len ere I ſue, Aſſuerus iike decline 

by Scepter; Lord, ſay, Halte my kingdome's thine, 


EMBLEMES, Bool 


EMBLEMES, 


VII. 


CANT, VII. XI. 


me my beloved, let us goe forth into the 
las, and let us remaine in the villages. 


Chriff. Sovule, 


x 

|, FYOme,rome, my deare, and let us both retire 
| C And whifte the dainties of the fragrant fields : 
Where warbling Phil'mel and the ſhrill-mouth'd Quire 

Chaunt forth their raptures ; where the Turtle bulds 
Herlonely neſt; and where the new-borne Bryer 

Breaths forth the (weetnefle that her Aprill yeelds: 

Come, come,my lovely faire,and ler us try 
 Theferurall delicates 5 where thou and I 

May melt in private flames, and feare no ſtander by. 


z 

My hearts eternall Toy, in lieu of whom 

The earth's a blaſt,and all che world,a Buble; 
Our Citie-manſion is the fairer Home, 

Bnt Country-ſyveers are tang'd with lefſer Trouble g 
Let's try them both, and chooſe the better ; Come ; 

A change in pleaſure makes the pleaſure double : 

On thy Commands depends my Goe,or Tarie ; 
- NHeftirre with Marthe ; or Ile ftay with Marie : 
Our hearts are firmly fixt, although our pleadures varie, 
| Cr, Our 


216 EMBLEMES. Bodk 


3 
Chr, Our Countrey-Manſion({ituate on high) 
With various Obje&s, fill renewes delizht ; 
Her arched Roofe's of unſtaun'd Lvory , 
Her wals of ficry-ſparkling Chryſolite ; 
Her pavement 1s of hardeſt Porpher; ; 
Her ſpacious windowes are all glaz'd with bri 2ht 
And flaming Carbuneles ; no necd require 
Titans faint rayes, or Uul-ans feebler firc ; 
Andev'ry Gate's a Pearle ; and ey'ry Pearle, entire, 
A | 8 * 
Sou. Foole, that Twas | how were my thoughts deceiy'd! 
How falfly was my fond conceit poſl:ſt ! 
I tooke it for an Hermitage, but pav'd 
And daub'd with neighbring dirt, and thatch'd atbel 
Alas,I nev'r expected moregnor crav'd ; 
A Turtle hop'd but for a Turtles neſt ; 
Come,come, my deare,and let no idle ſtzy 
Negle& th'advantage of the head-ſtrong day ; 
How pleaſure grates, that feeles rhe Curb of dull delay 


Chr. Come,then my Ioy ; let Me divided paces 
Condud us to our faireſt Territory, 

O therc wee'l twine our {oules in ſweet embraces ; 
Seu. Andin thine Armes Lletell my paſſion ſtory : 
Cbr, O there Ilecruwne thy head with all my Graces 
Sou. Andall thoſe Graces ſhall retle& thy Glory, 

Chr. O there, Ile feed thee with celeſtial aſann ; 
Ile be thy Elkanah Soul. And 1, thy Hama: 
Chr,lle ſound my Trump of Loy. Se-And le reſound Hoſes 


oO. B82 
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S.BERN. 


(bleſſed Contemplation ! The death of vices, and the life of 
vs ! Thee the Law and Prophets admire : Who ever at- 
pdperſeftion, if not by Thee ! Obleſſed Solitude, the Maga- 
of cele/tiall Treaſure! by thee things earthly, and rranfuory, 
thang 'd into beavenly, and eterna/l. 


S. BnRN.1n Ep. 


kay i _ — 00g is that Congregation, where 
| Metin fi complaines of Mary: 
ls 


bel 


EPIG. 7. 


chanick ſoule ; thou muſt not onely doe 
ith Martha ; but, with Mary, ponder too : 
A Wpy's chat houſe, where theſe faire ſiſters vary 
moſt, when Martha's reconcil'd to Mary. 


EMBLEMES, 


of the c /auour of i thr "7 ha 


(ant- 1.4 Will: fimpſon. ſeulp - 


7 EMBLEMES. 


VIII. 


CANT. I, II; 


raw me ; we will folow after thee by the 
ſavour of thy Oymtments, | 


Hus, like a lump of the corrupted Maſſe, 

I lie ſecure ; long loſt, before I was : 

And like a Block, beneath whoſe burthen lies 

That undiſcover'd Worme that never dies, 

laye no W1ll to rouze ; I have no pow'r to xiſe, 
F 


| 


nſtinking Layarus compound, or ſtrive 

th deaths entangling Ferrers, 2nd revive ? 

Or can the water-Huried Axe implorc 

Ahand to raiſc 1t? or, it (clfe, reftore 

d, from her ſandy deepes, approach the dry-toot ſhore ? 


hard's the task for (infull ficſh and Blood 

olend the ſmalleſt Rep to what is Good ; 

My God, I cannot move,the leaſt degree 3 

Ah ! Tf but onely thoſe that aRtive be | 

ne ſhould chy glory ſee,none thould thy Glory fee, 


if the Potter pleaſe r'informe the Clay ; 
ſome ſtrong hand remoye the Block away ; 
Their lowly fortunes ſoone are mounted higher, 
That proves a veſlell, which, before, was myre ; 
this, being kewae, may ſcrve for better uſe chan fire. , 
| P AnG 
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And if that life-reſtoring yoice command 
Dead Lax'rws forth ; or that great Prophets hand 
Should charme the ſullen waters, and begin 
To beckon, or to dart a Stick but in, 
Dead Lax'rusmukt revive, and th' Axe mult float agin, 


Lord, as I am, I have no pow'r at all 

[To heare thy yoice, or Eccho to thy call ; 
The gloomy Clouds of mine owne Guilt benight me 
"Thy glorious beames, nor dainty ſweets invite me ; 

'T hey neither can dire& z nor theſe ar all delight me, 


See how my Sin-bemangled body lies; 

Nor having pow'r, to will ;-nor will; to riſe ! 
Shine home upon thy Creaturezand inſpire 
My livelefie will with thy regen'rate fire ; 

'The lirſt degree ro do, is onely to defire. & 


Give me-the pow'r to will z the will, to doe ; 
O raiſe me up, and I will ſtrive to go; 
Draw rhe, O draw me with thy treble twiſt, 
Thar have no pow'r but meerly to xcliſt ; 
O lend me ſtrength to doz and then command thy Liſt, 


My Soule's a Clock, whoſe wheeles (for want of uſc 
And winding up, being ſubje& to th'abufe 

Of eating Ruſt) wants vigour to fulfill 

Her twelve houres task, and ſhovv her makers Skill ; 


But idly {lcepes unmooy'd, and ſtanderh vainly ftill, 


Great God, it is thy work : and therefore, Good ; 
If thou be pleas'd to cleante it with thy Blood 3 
And winde it up with thy ſoule-mooving k?yes, 
Her bulic kinks ſhall ſerve thee all her dayes 3 
| Her Hatid ſhall point thy pow'rzher Hammer _y oye 


EMBLEMES, 315 


S.BxExRn. Scrm.21 in Cant, 


ws 71 : let ws run, but in the ſavour of thy Oyntments, not 
the confi lence of our merits , nor in the greatneſſe of ou? 
wth : we truſt to run, but in the multitude of thy mercies,ſor 
"we run and are willing, it is not in him that wils, nor in 
that runs, but in G od that ſheweth mercy : O let thy mercy 
andwe will run : Thou, lite a Gyant, run'ſt by thy own 

1; We, unleſſe thy opntient breath upon «s, cannot rutts 


Ep1G.&, 


Kenot, my Warch, being once repair'd, to ſtand 
anz motion from thy Makers hand . 
wound thee up, and cleans'd thy Coggs with blood; 
thy vrheeles Rand Kill ; thou art not good, 
Pa 
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EMBLEMES. 


[ X.. 


CANT. VIII. I. 


But thou wert as my brother, that ſucked 
lebreſts of my mother, 1 would find thes | 
withous, and 1 would kiſſe thee. | 


I | 
JOme,come my blcf{cd Infant, and immure thee | 

Within the Temple of my ſacred Armes 3 | 
we mine Armes 3 mine Armes ſholl, then, ſecure theg 1 
Im Hergds fury, or the High Prictts Harmes ; | 


Or if thy danger'd life ſuſtaine a loſle, | 
My folded Armes ſoall curne thy dying Crofigs 
# 2 
a, what ſavage Tyrant can behold | 
| beaury of {o {weet a face as this is, 
got himſclfe, be, by himſelte, controld, 

| change his fury to a thouſand kiſſes ? 
One (mule of thine is worth morc mines of treafuge 


Than there be Aſyriads in the dayes of Ceſar. 


+ 
, 


ad the Tetrarch, as he "%Y thy birth, .. | 

oknowne thy Stock ; he had not ſought to paddly | 

by deare-Blood ; but, proſtrate on the carth, 

advayld his Crowne before thy royall Cradle, 

And laid the Scepter of his Glory downe, 

And beg'd a heay'aly for an earthly Cxoyyne: 
a 


Pluſtcious 


"7 'EMBLEMES. 


4 
Illuſtrions Babe ! How is thy Handmaid grac'd 
With a rich Armetyll { How doelt thou decline 
'Thy Majeſty, that werrt, ſo late, embrac'd 
Ja thy great Fathers Armes, and now, in mine ! 
How humbly gracious art thou, to refreſh 


Me with thy Spirit, and aſſume my fleſh, 


5 
But muſt the Treaſon of a T raitors Haile 
* Abuſe the ſweetneſle of theſe rubic lips ? 
Shall marble-hearted C ruclty aſſaile 
Theſe Alablaſter ſides with knotted whips ? 
And muſt theſe ſmiling Roſes entcrtaine 
The Blowes of ſcorne,and Flurts of baſe diſdaine ? 
| 6 


Ah ! muſt theſe dainty little ſprigs that twine 
So faſt about my neck, be pierc'd and torne 
With ragged nalles ? And muſt theſe Browes refigne 
Their Crowne of Glory for a Crowne of thorne ? 
Ah, mult this bl-fed Infant taft the paine 
Of deaths injurious pangs ? nay worle ; be {laine ? 


| 7 
Sweet Babe ! At what deare rates do wretched I 
Commit a fin ! Lord, ev'ry fin's a dart ; 
Andev'ry treſpaſle lets a javelin fly ; 
' Andev'ry javelin wounds thy bleeding heort : 
' Pardon, ſweet Babe, what I have done amiſle, 
And (ale that granted pardon with a kifle. 


BoNavs 


EMBLEMES. 219 
BoNxavesnN r.sSoliloq.Cap.t, 


0fweet Teſu, 7 knew not that thy kiſſes were ſo ſweet, nor thy 
ety /o deleffable, nor thy Attraftion ſo vertuous : For whenl 
«thee, 1 am cleane ; when 1 touch thee, 1 amcbaſt , when 1 
we thee, 1 qnavirgin : O moſt ſweet Jeſu, thy embraces de- 
wot, but cleanſe ; thy attraftion polfutes not,but ſanfifies: @ 
,the fountaine of untver/all- weetne ſe, pardon me,that 7 be- 
| ſolate,that ſo much ſweetneſſe is tn thy embraces. 


E P16. 9% 


burthen's greateſt : Let not Atlas boſt : 
partiall Reader, judge, which beares the moſt : 
le beares but Heav'n 3; My folded Armes ſuſtaine 
lay'ns Mak: 35 whom heay'ns heay'n cannot containes 
P 4 
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-B 19 hit on 1m bed Thought him hom iy 
Fi > ; Taught him, butlfound him net - 


Cant: 3.7. 


wit Jong ſon ſeulpit- 


EMBLEMES, 


X, 
CANT. HILL 


wy bed, by night, 1 ſought bim, that my 
ſoule loved ; T ſought bim, but I 
found him- not, 


e learned Cynick, having loſt the way 
; WI To honeſt men, did, in the height of day, 
Taper-light, divide his ſteps about 
peopled Streets, to find this dainty our 3 
tfail'd . The Cynick {earch'd not where he ouzhr g 
e thing he ſought for was not where he ſonght ; 
it Wiſemens taske ſeem'd harder to be done , 
Wiſemen did, by Stacre-lizht ſceke the Son, 
dfonna ; the Wiſemen ſearch'd it where they ought g 
Ihe thing they hop'd to find, was where they Cooke : 
eſceks his wiſhes where hc ſnould; bur then 
tance he ſeeks nor as he ſhould, nor when ; 
other ſearches when he ſhould, bur there 
| Wfailes ; not ſeeking as he ſhould, nor where : 
hoſe ſoule defires the good it wants ; and wuuld 
btaine, muſt ſeek Where, As, and When he ſhomld» + 
w often havgmy wilde AﬀeCtions led 
hwaſted ſoule to this my widdow'd Bed, 
olcek my Lover, whom my ſoule defires | 


\ Cupid, of thy wantoa tyres, 


has  _EMBLEMES; 


Thy fires are all but dying ſparks to mine ; 

My flames ace tull of heav'n, and all divine) 

How often have I ſought this Bed, by night, 

To find that greater, by this lefler light ! 

How oft has my unwitneſt groanes lamented 

Thy deareft abſence ! Ah,how often vented 

The bitter Tempeſts of deſpairing breath, 

And tot my mr apes the waves of death ! 

How often has my melting heart made choice 

Of Gilent teares, (reares loyder than a yoice) 

To plead my gricte, and woo thy abſent eare ! 
And yet thou wilt not come ; thou wilt not heare : 
O is thy wonted love become ſo cold ? 

Or do mine eyes not (cek thee where they ſhould ? 
Why do I ſeek thee, if thou art not here 2 

Or find thee not, if thou art ev'ry vhere ? 

| I fee myerror ; *Tis nor ſtrange 1 could not 


Find out my love z I ſought hum where I ſhould nox : 

Thou art not found in downy Beds of eaſc ; 

Alas, thy muſick ffrikes on harder keyes : 

Nor art thou found by that falſe,fecble light 

Of Natures Candle; Our _— night 
C5 


'Is more than common darknefle ; nor can we 
Expe@ a morning, but what breaks from Thec, 
Well may my empty Bed bewaile thy loſle, 

When thou art lodg'd upon thy ſhamefull Croſle : 
Tf thou refuſe to ſhare a Bed with me ; 

Wee'l never part, Ilc ſhare a Croſle with Thee, 


Ol. —= 2 —z Qu a 


k 4: EMBLEMES, wg 
| AnSELM.in Protolog. Cap. t, 


Lord, if thou art not preſent, where ſhall 1 ſeeke thee ab/ent ? 
fevery where, why dq 7 "of ſee the pre/ent ? Thou dwelleft im 
light inacceſſible ; and where us that inacceſſible liz ht ? Or bow 

of 1 have acceſſe to light inacceſſible? 7 beſeech thee, Lord, 
teach me to ſecke thee, and ſhow thy ſelfe to the ſeeker, becauſe 1 
un neither feeke thee, unleſſt thou teach me, nor findthee, unle//t 
touſhow thy ſelſe to me : Let me 'eeke thee, in d« firing thee, and 
kfre 1bee in eeking thee; Let me find hee in loving thee , and 
hive thee in finding ihbee, 


EPp16. 10. 


Where houldſt thou (ce for reſt, but in thy Bed 2 
But now thy Rett is gone ; thy Reſt is fled : 

Tis vaine to ſecke him there 3 My ſoule, be wiſe 5 
Go ask thy finncs ; They'l tell thee where ke hey, 
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Trill riſe new CC q0c about the citicmn me. 
Sz Gees OF 111 He broad ma ES Twill seeke 
/um mitom Souls laveth T Sought hum 
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hs —EMBLEMES. 
X1. 


CANT, III, II, 


[pill riſe, and go about inthe City, and will 
ſecke him that my ſoule loveth ; I fought | 
bim, but I found him not. | 


x 
How my diſappointed foule's perplext ! | 
How reſtlefle thoughts (warme in my troubled breſt! | 
low vainely pleas'd with hopes ; then, croffely vexr | | 
With fees ! And how, betwixt them both, diſtreſt ! | 
at place is left unranſack'd ? Nh ! Where, next, | 
Shall T go ſcek the Author of my Reſt ? 
Of what bleſt Angell ſhall my lips enquire | 
The undiſcover'd way to that entire | 
jad everlaſting ſolace of my hearts deſire ? | 
2 | 
ok how the ſtricken Hart, that wounded, flies 
Or'r hils and dales, and ſeeks the lower grounds : 
running ſtreames ; the whil'ſt his weeping eyes 
beg filent mercy from the following Hounds, 
length,emboſt,he drnopes,drops downe,and lies | 
Beneath the burthen of his bleeding wounds : | 
Ev'n ſo my gaſping ſoule, diffoly'd in teares, 
| Doth ſearch for thee, my God, whoſe deafned eares , 
aye me th'unranſom'd Priſner x0 my panuck feares. 
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Where have my buſic eyes not .P > O where, 
Of whom hath nor my tlyed-darc tongne demanded » 
I fearch'd this glorious City 3 Hce's not here 
I ſought the Countrey ; She ſtands cmpty-handed : 
I fearch'd the Court , He 1s a ſtranger there : 
I ask'd the land ; Hce's (hipp'd ; the ſea ; hee's Landed; 
I chmb'd the ayre, my th oughts began aſpire ; 
But; 2 ! the wings of my coo bold defcre, 
Soaring too neare the Sun, were {ing*d with ſacred fire, 


4 
I mooy'd the Merchants eare ; alas, but he 
Knew neither what I (aid, nor what to ſay : 
T ask'd the Lawycr 3 He demands a Fee, 
And then demurres me with a vaine dclay : 
J ask'd the Schoole-man ; His adviſe was free, 
But ſcor*d me out too intricate a way 3 
I ask'd the Watch-man(hett of all the foure) 
Whoſe gentte an({wer could refulve no more ; 
But that he laccly left htm at the Temple doorc, 


5 
Thus h1ving ſought, and made my great Inqueſt 
In ev*ry place,and ſcarch*d in eyry care , 
I threw me on my Bcd ; but ah ! my reſt 
Was poylon'd with th'cxtreames of griefe and feare, 
Where, looking downe into my troubled breſt, 
The Magazen of wounds,]I found him there ; 
Let others hat, and ſhow their ſportfull Art ; 
I with to catch the Hare before fnc ſtart, 


As Potchers ule to do ; Heay'ns Form's a troubled heart, 


S. Anuzno 


s 7 EMBLEMES, 225 
S.AmnROs.Lib.z de Virg, 


(rift is nct in the market ; not in the ſtreets : For Chriſt is 
; inthe market are ſtries : Chriſt i Tuſtice ; in the mar- 
| iniquity : Chriſt is a Labourer ; inthe market i idleneſſe: 
fi Charity ; in the marke t s ſlander : Chriſt is Faith ; in 
market is fraud : Let us not therefore ſeeke Chriſt, where we 

| find C briſt , 


S. H1z Ro n. Ep.z2 Euſtoch, 


tefus is jealous : He will not bave thy 'ace ſcene : Let foliſh 
ins ramble broad; ſeeke thouthy Lyve at home. 


EPtG. 1t. 


ſhar loſt thy Love ? Will neither Bed nor Board 
ive him 2? Not by teares to be implor'd ? 

4x85 the Ship that mooves,and not the Coaſt 3 
karc, I teare, my ſouls, 'tis thou art loſt, 


EMBLEMESX, 


mw ay; -louk fopeth! Itwas | 


Pao [held If fund 


m Joe. Cant: 3-4- wil-ſim:/culy : 


XII. 
q CANT. 1II. I. 
ve yOu ſeene him whom my foule loveth? 
hen Thad paſt a little fi6 them,then Tfound. 
bin, 100k bold on him,and left bimnot, 


T.. 


"= x "oP 
07 Hat (ecret-corner ? Wharunwonted wy  _: .. 

Y Hasſcap'd theranſack of my rambling thoughts I 
i Fox by night, nor the dull Owle, by day, 


fave never ſearch'd choſe places I have ſought 
- Whilſt thy lamented abſence raught my bref 
© The ready Road to Griefe, without requeſt ; 
lay had neither comfort, nor my night had reſts 
. 4 
w has my unregarded langiiage vented 
The (ad Tautologjes of laviſh p.ſſton? 
wofcen haye Tlanzuifh'd unlamented'? | 
flow oft have T compl1in'd without compaſſion! 
FF ask the Cicie-Warch ; bur ſome deny'd me 
=Thecommon ſtreit, whilſt others would nuſguide me, 
Ine would debarre me ; ſomz, divert me ; ſome,deride me, 


4p 
 howthe widow'd Turtle, having loſt 
be fiichfulf prrmer of her [oy all Heart, - - 
Hes her feeble wings from Coaſt to Coaſt, 
aunts ey'ry path , thinks cy'ry ſhade-does park RR 
p: | 8% Hez 


4 4? y A 
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5"; -—"FRa ve, and her ; Ac length, unſped, 
©. * Shere-bertakes her to her lonely Bed, 
And rtherc bewailes her everlaſting widow-head , 


6" je 4 
-* So whenmy ſoyle had progreſt ev; ry place, 
Thar love and deareaftcRion.could contrive ; 
I threvy me on my Couch, refoly'd t'embrace |; 
© /Adeath for himytn- whom I ceas'd to live : 
' Bur there injurious Hymen did preſent 
1 His Lanskip joycs.; tny pickled eyes did vent 
' Full ſtreames-of Fete teares 3 teargsnever to be ſpent, 


oY | -$ 
Whilſt thus my ſorrow-waſting ſoule was feeding 
Vpon the rad'call Humour of her thought, 
Ey'n whilſt mineeyes were blind, and heart was bleeding, 
+ He that was ſought, unfound, was found, unſought z 
* "As ifthe Sun Roald dart his Orbe of git 
Ento the ſecrets of the black-brow'd night, 


Byv'n ſo appear'd my Love, my ſole, my ſoules delight. 
; 6 


© how mine eyes, now raviſh'd at the fight 
Ofmy btight Stin, ſhot fames of equall fire * 

Ah! how my ſoule, difloly'd with ov'r-delight, 
To re-enjoy the Crowne of chaſt defire ! 


How ſoy'raigne c joy depos'd and diſpofſeſt 


Rebellious gricfe! And how my raviſhe breſt -- -- 
But who can preſſe thoſe heights, that cannot be expreſt? 


wal 
© how theſe Armes,theſe greedy Armes did tyine, 
And ſtrongly twiſt about his yeelding waſt ! 
'The ſappy branches of the Theſpian vine 
Ney'r cling'd their lefle beloved Elme ſo faſt ; 


Boaſt nos thy flames, blind boy, nor feather'd ſhot 
Let Himens eafie ſaarles be quite forgot : 


Time caariot quench our fires, nor death difſolye our knots 


MBLEMES. #21 
O x1 6. Hom. 10 in diverſ, 


"0 moſf boly Lord, andſweeteft Maſter, how goodart thou to 

uſe that are of upright beart , and humble ſpirit ! O how bleſſed 

they that ſeek thee with a fimple beart! How happy that truſt 

in thee ! 1t 11.4 moſt certains truth,that thou loveſt all that love 

bes, and never for /ake/# thoſe that truſt in thee : For behold thy 

\Mheve fimply ſought ewe yrs > thee: $be truſted 

thee, and is not forſaken of thee, but hath obtained more by thee, 
hanſbe expeFed fromthee. 


BzDR in Cap.z.Cant, 


 Theloneer 1 wat in finding whom 1 ought, the more earnefF# 1; 
held bim efond.? X al hs 


Fer G6, 1% 


IT! 


tat? found him out ? Let ſtrong embraces bind him g 
tee'l fly perchance, where teares can never find him 
Sins will loſe what old Repentance gaines : 
Midome not vnely gets, but gor, retaines, 
: . 
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#15 "> me to draw neare 10 F; Lord 
5 * Le 
" / haue put a trugt ms ord God. 
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Song 


k4, EMBLEMES. 


XIII, 
. PSAL. LXXIL XXVIIL 


is good for me to draw neare toGod; I 
* bave put my truSt in the Lord God, 


Here is that Good, which wiſe men pleaſe to call 
The Chiefeſt ? Does there any ſuch befall 
ſithin'mans reach ? Or is there ſuch a Gond ar all ? 


If ſuch there be : . it neither muſt expire, 
Nor change ; than which, there can be nothing higher z 
ch Good mult be the utter point of mans defire ; 


tis the Mark,to which all hearts muſt tend, 
Can he defired for no other end, 
Then for it ſelfe ; on which, all other Goods depend : 


What may this Exc'lence be ? does it ſubliſt 
Aroyall Efſence, cloudcd in the milt 
Xcurions Art, or cleare to ey'ry eye that liſh ? 4 


Or is't a tart Jdea, to procure 
An Edge, and keep the pracuck ſoule in ure, 
e that deare Chymick duſt, or puzzling Quadratyre ? 


Where ſhall I ſeek this Good ? Where ſhall T find 
This Cath'licke pleaſure, whole extreames may bind 
thoughts,and xll the guiph of my inſatiare mind? 


274 EMBLEMES. _.Booki 
Lies it in Treaſure ? In full heaps untold ? 


Does gowty Mammons griping hand infold 
This ſecret Saint in (acred,Shrines of ſov'raigne Gold ? 


No,no ; ſhelies not there ; Wealth often ſowrs 
In keeping ; makes us hers,zn ſeeming ours 3 
She ſlides from htay!n indeed, but notin Dandes ſhowrs, 


Lives ſhe in Honour ? No. Theroyall Crowne 
Builds up a Creature, and then batters downe ! 
Kings raiſe-thee with a ſmile, and raze thee with a frowne, 


In pleaſure ? No, Pleaſure begins in rage 3 

Adtts the fooles part on earths uncertaine Stage, 
Begins the Play in Youth ; and Epilogues in Age. 

Theſe,rheſc are baſtard-goods ; the beſt of theſe 


Torment the ſoule with plealing it, and pleaſe, 
Like water gulp'd in Fevers, with deceitfull eaſe. 


Earths flattring dainties are but ſweet diſtreſſes : 
Mole-huls performe the mountaines ſhe profeſles ; 
Alas,can carth confer more good than earth poſſeſſes ? 


Mount, mount my ſoule ; and let thy thoughts caſheire 
Earths vaine delights,and make their full carcire 
At heay'ns eternall joyes ; ſtop; ſtop thy Courlſer there, 


There ſhall thy ſoule poſſefſe uncarefull Treaſure 
There ſhalt thou ſwim in never-fading pleaſure ; 
And blaze in Honour farre above the frownes of Ceſar. 


Lord, if my hope dare-let her Anchor fall 
On thee, the chiefeſt Good,nn need to call 
For carths jnferiour traſt 5 Thou, thou art All in All, 


S Avy6 135 


F "Ty EMBLEMES: 335 
S. AvGv 5s T. Soliloq, Cap.13, 


tfollow this thing, 1 purſue that, but am fþll*d with nothing. 
twhen 1 found thee, who art that immutable, individed, and 
good, in myſelje, what 7 obtained, I wanted not , for what 
ttained not, 7 grieved not ; with what 17 was pofſe/t,my whole 

fre was ſatisfied, 

S, B s RN. Ser. 9 ſup.beati qui habent,&c. 

Let ethers pretend merit : let him brag of the burthen of the 
* Why; let bin boaſt of dis Sabbath faſt s and let him glory that be is 


& other men : * but for me, it is good to cleave unto the Lord, 
to put my truſt in my Lord God, of 


EP1,6- 13» 


Let Boreas blaſts, and Neptunes waves be joyn'd, 
ly Eelus commands the waves, the vvind :; 
Feare not the Rocks or worlds imperious waves ! 
$ Vldhou climbRt a Rock (my ſoule) —4 that ſavct» 
+ 
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XIV. 


CANT, I1, 1IT. 


fate under bis ſbadow wich great d:light, 
and b1s fruit was ſweet tomy taſte, 


Qok how the ſheep, whoſe ramblin ſteps doe ſtray 
From the ſafe bleſſing of her Shepheatds cyes 

e, becomes the unprotected Prey 

Tothe wing'd Squadron of _ flies , 
here, (eltred with the ſcorching beames of day, 

the frisks from Buſh to Brake ; and wildly flies 

' From her own ſelfe, ev'n of her ſelfe affrud ; 
She ſhrowds her troubled browes inev'cy Glade, 

| craves the mercy of the ſoft removing ſhade. 


2 

n ſo my wandring Soule, that has digreſt 
From her great Shepheard, is the hourely prey 
If all my Sinnes, Theſe vultures in my Breſl. 
Gripe my Promethian heart both night and day ; 
[hunt from place to place, but find no reſt ; 
I know not where to go, nor where to ſtay : 

. The eye of vengeance burnes ; her flames invade 
+43 My fweltring Soule : My ſoule has oft aff 1d 
t ſhe can find no ſhrowd, bur ſhe can feele no Shade, 


bis  &EMBLEMES: Hoa 


3 
I ſought the Shades of Mirth, to weare away 
My {low-pac'd houres of ſoule-conſuming griefe ; 
I ſearch'd the Shades of Slecpe, to caſe my day 
Ot griping ſorrowes with a nights repricfe , 
I ſought the Shades of Death 3 rhonght, there, rallay 
My finall torments with a ful] reliefe ; | 
Bur Mirth, nor Sleepe, nor Death can hide my hoyr;s 
In the falſe Shades of their deceitfull Bovwres ; | 
The firſt diſtraRts, the next diſturbes, the laſt devoures, 


& >. 
Where ſhall T turne? To whom ſhall T apply me ? 
Are there no Streames where a faint ſoule may wade * 
'Thy Godhead, I x s v s, are the flames that fry me ; 
Has thy All-glorious Deity nev'r a Shade, 
WhereT may fit,and vengeance never eyeme, 
Where I might fit refreſht, or unaffraid ? * 
Is there no Comfort? Is there no RefeRion ? 
Is there no Covert that will give ProteRion 
'T'a fainting ſoule, the ſubjeR of thy wraths reflexion ? 


Looke up, my ſoule ; advance the lowly ſtature 

Of thy ſad Theughts ; adyance thy humble eye : 
See, here's a Shadow found ; The humane nature 

Is made th'Vmbrella to the Deity, 

To catch the Sun-beames of thy juſt Creator z 
' Beneath this Covert thou mailſt ſafely lie ; 
Permit thine eyes to climbe this fruitful Tree, 
As quick Zgebeus did,and thou ſhalt ſee 

A Cloud of dying fleſh betwixt thoſe Beames and thee. 


Gv1ll 


"* 
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Gy1rL.inCap.: Cant, 


Who can endure the fierce rayes of the Sun of Juſtice? Who 
nor be conſu;aed by his beames ? T berefore the Sun of Tuſt ice 
fleſh, that through the conjunfion of that Sun and thu bu- 

we body, a ſhadow may be made, 


S. AvGvsr. Mcd.Cap.37, 

Vf bard, ter my ſoule flee from the ſcorching thoughts of the world 
the Covert of thy wings, that beirg refreſhed by the modera- 
of thy ſhadow, ſhe may ſing merrily , 1n peace will 1 lay me 
andreſs. 


-—- _ 


EPIG. 14. 


,trech'rous ſoule, would not thy Pleaſures give 
at Lord which made thee living, leave to live ? 

- Le, what thy finnes have done : Thy linnes have made 
& Sun of Glory now become thy Shade. 


\ 
& 


ga -4 - ng SON of 


the & in a drug WT. Ld 


EMBLEMES: 


R V. 


PSAL, CXXXVILIV, 


How ſball we fing a ſong of the Lord 
in a ſtrange land? 


hoe me no more : This Ayry mirth belo 
} To better times : Thele times are norfor (ongs 9 
x prightly Twang of the melodious Lute | 
xees not witch my voice : and both unſuir 
yuntun'd fortunes : The affected meafure 
{{traines that are conftrain'd, af>ord no pleaſure 5 ' 
ick's the Child of mirth : where griets aſſaile 
troubled ſoule, both yoice and fingers faile ; 
tlach a5 ravill out their laviſh dayes 
honourable Ryot ; thr can raife 
efted hearts, and conjure up a Sprite 
madnefſe by the Magick of delight ; 
tthoſe of Cupids Hoſpitall that lie 
atient Patients to a {miling eye, 
at cannot reſt, untill yaine by beguile 
ir flatter'd Torments with a wanton ſmile ; 
ſuch redeeme their peace,and ſalve the wrongs 
ffroward Fortune with their frolick Songs : 
grief, my griefec's too great for ſmiling eyes 
dcure, or Counter-charmes to exerciſe 3 
{Ravens diſmall Croakes ; the nfidnight howleg 
empty Wolves, mixt with the (creech of Owles ; 
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"The nine ſad knowls of a dull Paſſing Bell, 

With the loud language of a nighty knell, 

And horrid out-cries of reycnged Crimes, 

Toyn'd in a Medley's Mulick tor theſe Times ; 

Theſe are no Times to touch the merry ſtring 

Of Orpbews ; Ne, thefe are-no times to ling”; 

Can hide-bound Priſners, that have (pcnt Pete {oules 
And famiſh'd Bodies in the noyſome holes 

Of hell-black dungeons, apt their rougher throats, 
Growne hoarſe with begging Almes, to warble norcs ? 
Can the ſad Pilgrtm, that has loſt his way 

In the vaſt deſart; there, condemn'd a Prey 
To the wild SubjeR, or his Salvage King , 
Rouze up his palſcy-ſmirren ſpirrs,and ling > 
Can 1 a'PHgrim, and a Priſner too, 

(Alas) where I am neither knowne,nor know 
Ought but my Torments, an uncanſom'd ſtranger 
In this ſtrange Climat,in a land of danger, 

O, can niy yoice be pleaſant, or my hand, 

Thus made a,Priſyer to a forreigne land ? 

How can my muſick reliſh in your eares, 

That cannot ſpeake for ſobs, nor (ing for teares ? 
Ah, if my voice could; Orpheus-like, unſpell 

My poore Euridice, my ſoule, from hell 

Of earths miſconſtru'd Heay'n, O then my breſt 
Should warble Ayres, whoſe Rapſodics ſhould feaſt 
The eares of Seraphims, and entertaine 

Heay'ns higheſt Deity with their lofty ſtraine, 

A ſtraine well drencht in the true Theſpian Well : 
Till then ; earths Semiquayer, mirth, tarcwell. 


/ 
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infinitely happy are thoſe beavenly virtues which are able to 
he in bole and putity, with exceſſive ſweetneſſe and 
terable exultation! From thence they pratſe thee, from whence 
rejeyce, becauſe they continually ſee for what they rejoyce 
what they praiſe thee : But wee pref# dewne with this 

| of ft » farre remov'd from thy countenance in this 
2e, and blowne up withworldly vanities ,caunot worthil 
ethee : We praiſe x by ſaith ; not face to face : but thoſe 
lica# Spirits praiſe thee face 10 face,and not by faith. 


E PIG I5, 


Il refuſe to ſing ? Said I theſe times 

t not for Songs ? nor mulick for theſe Climgs , 

&my Errour ; Are not Groanes and teares 
ous Raptures in th'Almightics cares ? 


EMBLEMES. 


—_— 
- _ 


Thar - sf Borel 
naryge Yow, 0 vere Daughters of Jeruſalem 

4 tee finds my belo ved that vor Ki LIT 

that [ a /ichke” of louc. Cnit we. ſire2/en ſeulſhit 


| 
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HE FIET BOOK; 
l. 


CANT, V. VIII 


harge you, O daughters of Teruſalem, if 
you find my beloved, chat yourell him 
” that lan fickof love, 


I 
Ou holy Virgins, that ſo oft ſurround | 
The Cities Saphyre Wals, whoſe ſnowy feet 
Meaſure the pearly Paths of ſacred ground, 
| And trace the ney Ierus'lems Iaſper ftreet 5 
you whoſe carc-forſaken hearts are crown'd | 
With your beſt wiſhes ; that enjoy the [weet | 
*ZOfall your Hopes ; If ere you chance to ſpie if 
*My abſent Love,O tell him that 1 lie FL i 
tp wounded with the flames, that furnac'd from his eyes, 


2 
large you, Virgins,as you hope to heare 
The heav'nly Muſick of your Lovers yoice 3 | 
darge you by the ſolemne faith ye beare ' | 
To phghred yowes,and to the loyall choice G | 
your AﬀeRions 3 or, if ought more deare 


* y 
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You hold ; by Hymen ; by your marriage joyes, 
I charge you, tell him, that a flaming dart; 
. Shot from his Eye, hath piert'd niy blecding'heart ; 
. And I am fick of love, and languith in my ſmarrt, 


3 
Tell him, O tell him, how my panting breſt 
Is ſcorch'd with flames, and how my ſoule is pin'd j 
Tell him, O tell him, how I lie oppreſt 
With the full corments of a troubled mind 3 
O tell him, tell hin; rhat he loves ih jeſt," 
But I, incarncſt ; Tell him, hee's unkind : 
But if a diſcontented frovyne appeares 
Vpon his angry Brovv, accoaſt his eares 
With ſoft and fewer words, and at the reſt in teares/ 


O tell him,thathis crudties devtize 
My ſoule, of peace, while peace, in vaine, ſhe ſecks 3 
Tell him, thoſe Damask roſes, that did ſtrive, 
Wirh white,both fade upon my ſallovy cheeks ; 
| Tell him,no token does proclaime I live, . | | 
But teares, and ſighs, and ſobs, atid ſudden ſlirecks ; 
Phus'if yout ptercing words'ſhonld chance to bore 
His harkning eare, and move a figh, give ore 
To ſpeak ; and tellhim -- Tell him, thatI could no more 


5 
Tf your elegious breath ſhould hap tr rotize 
A happy teare, cloſe harb'ring in his cye, 
Then urye his plichted faith, the ſacred vowes; 
Which neither I can break, nor He deny 3 
Bewaile the Torments'of his loyall Spoule,. 
Thar for his ſake, would-make a (port-to die: 
O bleſſed Virgins,how my paſſiontires 
Beneath the burthen of her yaine defires ! _ 
BA&r'n never ſhet ſach flames, Earth ricver ou T4 —w_ ; 
| 'AYC 
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S. AvGvsT. Med.Cap.q0., 
What ſhall 1 ſay ? What ſhall. 1 dee ? Whether ſhall 1 goe *: 


ere ſhall 1 ſeeh him ? Or when ſhall } find him ? Whom ſhalt 
uk? Who will tell my beloved that 1 am fick of love ? 
_ Gyr 18 1. in Cap.5.Cant. | 
Tive ; But not 1 : 1t is my beloved that lives in me: tlowe 
ſelſe, nor with my owns love, but with the love of my beloved, 
; fever me, : 11love not iy [elſe in my ſelſe,but my ſelſe in biz, 
im in me, 


Ep1G 1, 


Grieve not(my 00 ap lags let thy love waxe faint, 

Weepſt thou to loſe the cauſe of thy Complaint ? : 
pine 3 Love nev'r was bound to Times nor Layes 

ll chen, thy tearcs complaine withour a Cauſe, 

| R a 


't 


me goa? — FREED '4 omfore I ads wal 
ne fe of louc. (ant: 25. 
CTA Marſhall /c ulpfie 


EMBLEMES, 


It, 


CANTIL 


fStay me with Flowers, and comfort me with | 
Apples,for Iam ficke with love. | 


T 


Tyrant love ! how does thy ſoy'raigne pow'r 
Subje& pore ſoules to thy imperious thrall ! 
They ſay, thy Cup's compos'd of ſweet and ſowre ; 
They ſay, thy diet's Honey,mixt with Gall ; 
How'comes it then to paſle, theſe lips of our 
Still: trade in bitter 3 taſte no ſweet art all ? 
O tyrant love ! Shall our perpetuall toyle 
Nev'r find a Sabbath, to refreſh, a whale 
Our drooping ſoules? Art tliou all frovns.and ney'r a (mile? 


2 
You bleſſed Maids of Honour, that frequent 
The royall Courts of our renown'd IBHovy, 
With Flow'rs reſtore my ſpirits faint,and ſpent 3 
O fetch me Apples from Loves fruitfull Grove, 
To coole my palat, and renew my ſent, 
For T am lick, for I am fick of Love: 
,- Theſe, will revive my dry, my waſted pow'rs, 
And they, will ſweeten my unſay*ry houres 3 
Refreſh me rhen vvith Fruit, and comfort me with Flow'rs, 
0m; adn nd R 2 
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O bring me Apples to gether fire, 

' Which, Ztna-like, inflames my flaming breſt ; 

Nor is itev'ry Apple I defire, 

| Northat which pleaſes ey'ry Palat beſt : 
> Tis notthe laſting Deuzan I require, 

Nor yet the red=cheek'd Quecntng.I requeſt ; 
' Nor that which,firſt, beſhrewd the name of wife, 
Nor that whole beauty caus'd the golden trite ; 

No,ns,bring me an Apple from the Tree of life, ' 


Virgins, tuck up your 6Iken % and fill ye 
With the faire wealth of Floras Magazine ; 
The purple Vy*let, and the pale-fac'd Lilly ; 
. The Pauncy and the Organ Colombine z 
"The flowring Thyme, the gilt-boule Daftadilly ; 
; The lowly Pitck, rhe lofoy Eglentine:: _ _ + 
The bluſſiing Roſe, the Queene of Flow'rs,and belt 
Of Fleras beauty ; but, above the reſt, 
Let 7eſſes ſov'raigne Flaw'r perfame my qualming breſt. 


Haſte, Virgins, haſte ; for I lie weake and faint, 
. . Beneath the pangs of love 5 why ftand ye mute 3 
As if your ſilence neither car'd to grant, - 
Nox yet.your language to deny my ſuit ? 
No key can lock the doore of my complaint, 
; Vntill I (mell this Flow, or taſte that Fruit 3 
\ Go, Virgins, ſeek-this Tree,and ſearch that Bow'r z 
O, how my.ſoule ſhall bleſle that happy houre, 
That brings 30 me ſuch fruit, that brings me ſuch a Flow: + 


G17 


as EMBLEMES. 
| G1s$ TEN. in Cap.z Cant.Expoſ.z. 


0 bappy fichneſſe ! where the mmfirmity not to death, bat to 

e, that God may be glorifiedby it : © happy fever, that pro- 

eds not from a conſt uming, but a — fire! © happy liffem. 
LE 


| 

r, wherein the ſoule reliſhes no earthly things, but onely /avours | 
vine nouriſhment ! | 

S.BE vw. Serm.51 in Cant, | 

By flawers underſtand faith ; by fruit, good works: Asthe | 
er or bloſone tis before the fruit, /o is faith before good works: | 
neitber is the fruit without the flewer, nor good works withcut | 
| 


» 
" " 


EpiG. 3% 


Why Apples, O rhy ſoule ? Can they remove 
The Pangs of Griefe, or caſe the flames of love ? 
It was that Fruit which gave the firſt offence ; 
Thax ſent him hithe r; that —_— him heaces 
4 


(4+ \.7 


ROT : oe _—— p _— 
Beloued 1 mine and T am his, Hee 
BL among the Lilker. Cant 2.14 


Will: fimpron., /eulp ; 


EMBLEMES, 
ITE. 


CANT. II, XVI; 


My beloved is mine, and Tambis ; He 
. feederbamong the Lilies. 


| : 
6 like two little bank-dividing brookes, 


That waſh the pebles with their wanton ſtreames, 


” . 


And having rang'd and (earch'd a thouſand nookes, 
Meet both at length, in filver-breited Thames ; 
Where, in a greater Current they conjoyne ; 
$0 1 my Beſt-Beloveds am.3 ſo He is mine, 
; - 
Eyn ſv we met 3 and after long purſuit, 
Ey'n ſo we joyn'd 3 we both. became entire ; 
No need for-either to reneyv a Suit, 
For I was Flax, and he was Flames of fire : 
Our fixm united foules did more thantwine 3 | 
$01 my Beſt-Beloveds am 3 fo He is mine. f 


IFall thoſe glittring Monarchs that command 
The ſervile Quarters of this carthly Ball, 
thould render, in Exchange, their ſhares of land, 
* Twould not change my Fortunes for them all : 
Their wealth is but a Counter to my Coyne 3 


The world's but theirs 3 but my Beloved's mine. 
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4 
Nay,more ; If the faire Theſpian Ladies,all 
Should heap together their djvjner trealure : 
That Treaſure ſhould be deem'd a price too ſmall 
To buy a minuts Leaſc of halfe my Pleaſure 3 
"Tis not the ſacred wealth of all the Nine 
Can buy my hcart from Him ; or His, from being mine, 


5 
Nor Time, nor Place, nor Chance,nor Death can bow 
My leaft defires unto the leaſt remove ; | 
Hee's firmely mine by Qath ; 1, His, by Vow 3 
Hee*s mine by Faith z and Iam His by Love 3 
Hee's mine by Water ; I am His, by Wine 3 
Thus I my Beſt-Beloveds am, Thus He is minc. 
6 mg 


Heis my Altar ; I, his Holy Place 
Tam his Gueſt ; and he, my living Food 3 
Pm his, by Pcoenitence 3 He,mine by Grace 3 
I'm his, by Purchace 3 Heis minc, by Blood z 
Hee's my ſupporting Elme ; and I, his Vine; 
"Thus I my Beſt-Beloveds am. Thus He is mine. 


7 
He gives me wealth : Tygive himall my Vowes } 
I give Him ſongs; He gives me length of dayes z 
With wreathes of Grace he crownes my conq'ring browes ; 
And I, his Templcs, with a Crowne of Praiſe, 
Which he accepts as an everlaſting ſigne, 
'T hat I my Beſt-Bcloveds am ; that He is mine. 


S. Ay6Vili 


EMBLEMES. 
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255 


0 mp /oule ffampt with the Image of thy God; love him, of 
om thou art /0 much belo-1ed : Bend to him that bowes to thee, 
gte Lim that ſeeks thee : Love thy lover. by whoſe love thou art 

ented, beirg the cauſe of thy love : Be carejull with thoſe 
gt are carefull, want with thoſe that want; Be cleane with the 
kane, and holy with the holy : Chooje this jriend a%ove all 
ends, who, when allare taken away, remaines onely ſaitbſull to 
e: inthe day 9) thy burtall, when all leave thee, bewillnot 
reve thee but defend.thee from the roaring Lions, preparedjon 


ir prey. 


RD  —_ EI IR : 
= — —— 
—_——  y__—_——— CC 


— E P16. }3- 
1 ing Hymen to my {-oule : What ? loſt and found, 
"Wihlcic 


om'd, eſpous'd, enjoy'd ſo ſocne, and crown'd ! 
He did but chimbe the Crofle ; and then came downe 
Toth'Gatcs of Hell ; triumph'd, and ferch'd a Crowne, 
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Jam mi beloveds, &> hr Derre wn 


towards mee. Cant: 7-I0 W: STmp 5071 
Wis 


IV. 


CANT, VII. X 


. Tam my Beloveas, andbis defire is 
towards me © 


I 

Ike to the Artick needle, thar does guide 

The wandring ſhade by his Magnetick pow'r, 
id leaves his Glken Gnomon to decide og 
The queſtion of the controverted houre, 
iſt franticks up and downe, from (ide to fide, 
And reſtlefle beats his chtiſtall'd Iy'ry caſe 

ith vaine impaticnce 3: jets from place to placeg 
f hats the boſome of his Gone Bride, . 

At length he ſlacks his motion,and does reft 
trembling point at his bright Poles beloved Breft, 


2 
nſo my ſoule, being hurried here and theres 
by ev'ry obje& thar preſents delight, 
ne would be ſctled, Lo ſhe knowes not where z 
the likes at morning what ſhe loathes ar night ; 
bowes to Honour ; then, ſhe Iends an eare 
To that ſweet Swan-like yoice of fing Pleaties, 
Then tumbles in the ſcatter'd heaps of Treaſure 3 
ww flatter'd with falſe hope 3 now, foyl'd with Feares 
Thus finding all the worldd delights to be ; 
kempry toyes, good G o Þ, ſhe point's along to Thee. 


But 
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— —— =—_ 
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3 
Bat has the virtu'd Steele a pow'r to move > * 
Or can the untouch'd Needle point aright ? 
Or can my wandring Thoughts#forbeare torove, 
Vnguided by the vertuc of thy Spirit > _ 
O has my leaden S5ule the Art t'improve 
Her waſted Taſent; and unrais'd, aſpire 
In this ſad moulting time of her defire ? 
Not firſt beloy'd have I the.pow'r to love ? 
I cannot ſtirre, but as thou pleaſe ro moye me, 
Nor can my heart rerurne thee loye, vntill thou love me. 


, | 4 
The ſtill Commandreſle of the filent night 
Borrowey$: her beames from her brighe brothers Eye ; 
His faire Aſpe& tils her ſharpe hornes with light, 
If he withdraw,her flames are quend'd and die 
E y nſo the beames of thy enlightning Sp'rite 
Infns'd and ſhot into my dark defirc, 
Inflame my thoughts, and fill my foule with fare, 
That I am raviſht with a ney edit s 8715-54 
But if thou ſkrowd thy face, my glory fades, 
And Iremaine a Nothing,all compos'd of ſhades. 


; 5 
Eternall God, O thou that onely art 
The ſacred Fountaine of eternall light, 
And blefled Loadſtone of my better part, 
O thou my hearts defire,my ſoules delight, 

Retle& upon my ſoule ;' and couch my heart, 

And then my heart ſhall prize no good above thee; 

And then my ſoule ſhall know thee; knowing, tove thee 
Ahd yhen my trembling thoughts ſhall never ftart 

Fromth ESI or{werve the leaſt degree, 

Oc once <> nan co Rove bur as they move in thee: 


, 


S.Av GVST 


S. AvGvsr. McdiCfp.z 5. 
via caxs love man with ſo entire affeion, that the one can 

ve brooke tbe others abſence ; If a Bride can be joyned to her 
ride-groome with ſo great an ardency of mind,that jor the extre- 
ty of love ſhe can enjoy no reft,not ſuffring bis abſence vithous | 
rat anxiety, with what affettion, with what fervency ought the | 


whom thou baſt efouſed by faith and compaſſion,tolove thes 
f tre God and glorious Bridegroone ? 


_ EPI 6G. 4- 


My ſoule 3 thy love is deare 3 * Twas thonghta good 
And eafie pen'worth of thy Sayiours Blood 
But be not proud; All matters rightly ſcan'd, 
\Twas'over-bought : * Twas (old at ſecond hands 


_—_— 


—_— 


my ; love d 


(My «re melied x 0 
Ip4 , Cant , KY map fon feel 


EMBLEMES: 


V. 


CANT, V. VL 


Aly Soule melted whilſt my Beloved | 
ſpakew, | 


T Ord, has the feeble voice of fleſh and blood 
LiThe pow'r to work thine eares into a flood | 
Of melted Mercy ? or the ſtrength, Cunlock | 
he gates of Heay'n, and to diftolve 2 Rock 
Of marble Clouds into a morning ſhow'r ? 1 
Jr has the breath of whining daſt the pow'r | 
To ſtop, or ſnatch a falling Thunderbolr | 
pm thy fierce hand, and make rhy hand reyols 

from reſolute Confuſion, and inſtead 

Of Vyals,poure full Bleflin s-oN our head ? 

Or ſhall the wants of famiſks Ravens cry, 

And move thy mercy to a quick ſupply ? 

Or (hall the filet ſuits of drooping flowr's 1 
Woo thee for drops, and be refreſh'd with Showr's ? | 
WAlas, what marvell then, great G © D, what wondes ; 

If thy Hell-rouzing yoice, tha ſplits in ſunder 

The brazen Portals of eternall death , 

What wonder if that life-reſtoring breath | 
Which drag'd me from th'infernall ſhades of night, 
Should melr my raviſht ſoule with orc-delight ? 
Ocan my frozen gutters chooſe but run, 
That fee} the warmth of ſuch a gleninng Sun 2 
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Me thinks his langu.ige, like a flaming Arrow, 
Doth pierce my bones, and melts their wounded marrow ; 
Thy flames O Cupid (though the joyfull heart 
Feeles neither tang of grictc, nor feares the ſmart 
Of jealous doubts, but drunk with full deſires) 
Are torments weigh'd with theſe celeſtial fires z 
Pleaſures that raviſh-in ſo high amezſure, 
That O1 languiſhin cxcefle of pleaſure : 
What raviſhr heart, that feeles cheſe melting Toyes, 
Would not deſpiſe and loathe thetrech'roug Toyes 
Of dunghill earth ! what ſqule would not be proud 
Of wry-mouth'd ſcornes, the worlt that fleſh and bloud 
Had rancor to deviſc 2 Who would not beare 
The worlds derifion with a thankfull eare ? 
What palat would refule full bowles of ſpight, 
"To gaine a minuts taſt of ſuch delight ? 
Great ſpring of light, in whom there is no ſhade 
But what my interpoſcd ſinnes have made, 
Whoſe marrow-melting Fireg admit no ſcreene 
But what my owne rebcllions put betweene 
"Their precious flames,and my obdurate eare 5 
Diſperſe theſe plague-diſtilling Clouds, andcleare 
My mungy Soule into a glorious day ; 
Tranſplant this ſcreene, remoove this Barre away 5 
Then, then my fluent ſoule ſhall feele the fires 
Of thy ſweet voice, and my diffoly'd defires 
Shall turne-a foy'raigne Balſome, ro make whole 
Thoſe wounds my {nnes inflicted on thy ſoule. 


Ss, AvG6vir 
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What fire is this that ſo warmes my heart? What light is this 
ſoenlightens my ſoule ! O fire, (bat alwayes burneſt, and ne= 
rg0eſt out, kindle me : O light , which ever ſhineſt, and art 
darkned, illuminate me : O that 1 had my beat fromtbee 

f boly fire ! How ſweetly doeſt thou burns ! How ſecretly 4 

u ſhine ! How defiderably doeſt thou inflame me ! 


BoNAYEN T. Stim. amoris Cap.8, 


It makes God man; and man, God; things temporalt , 
mall, mortall, tmamortall ; it makes an enemy @ friend, a 


ant, 4 _ vile things, glorious; cold hearts fiery and batd 


'Fe I 0, Ee 
N x; | foule $ Thy gold 1s rrue z; but full of drofſe þ- 
"Why Savioyrs breath refines thee with ſome loſſe s 
ll gentle Fornace makes thee pure as true z | 
Thou muſt be melted, ere rharg calt ancyys 
S==5h 


Win wi 1 
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y 4 oxwpell WE," 0 
Whom hauc 1 m heaven but theejer what 


dere Fon carth in rejpert of thee. 7: 57 
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VI. 


 PSAL, LXXIII, XXY, 


bom have Tin heav'n but Thee? and what 
defire Tonearth in reſþe& of Thee ? j 


| 
; | 
Love (and have ſomecauſc x0 w_ the earth ; | 
| She is my Makers Creature ; theretore Good ; | 
ſhe is my Mother ; for ſhe gave me birth ; | 
the is my tender Nurſe ; ſhe gives me food : | | 
But what's a Creature, Lord, compar'd with Thee ? 
Orwhat's my mother,or my nurſe to me ? | 


2 

{love the Ayre ; her dainty ſycets refreſh 

My drovping ſoule, and to new ſweets invite-me 3 ", 
Her ſhril[-mouth'd Quire ſaſtaine me with their fleſſy, 

And with their Polyphonian notes delight me : | 

But what's the Ayre, or all the ſweets that ſhe | | 

Can blefle my ſoule withall, compar'd to Thee ? | 


5 

Hove the Sea z She is my fellow-Creature g | 
My carefull Purveyor ; She provides, me ore 3 | { 
the wals me round ; She makes my duct greater z | 2 
wafts my treaſure from a forreigne ſhore z 

But Lord of Oceans, when compar'd with theeg 
What is the Occan, or her w=_ thy to me? 

3 


T's 
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&..'v\ 


To heay'ns high CityT dire& 0 Tourney, 

| Whoſe ſpangled Suburbs enterzaine mine eye z 

Mine Eye, by Contemplations great Acturncy, 

T ranſcends the Chuiſtl] pavement of the sky 
Buryyharis heav'nzgreat Go D, compar'd to Thee? 
Withour Thy preſence Heav'n's no Heayn'to me, 


We. 5 
Without Thy preſence. Earth gives noRefc&ian ; 
Without Thy preſence, Sea affords no treaſure 
Without ſhy preſence Ayre'sa rank InfeQtion ; 
Without Thy preſence Heay*n it ſelfe's no pleaſure , 
' If norpoſleſt, ifnor enjoy'd in Thee, 


What's Earth, or Sea, or Ayre, or Heay*n to me ? 


* The higheſt Honours that the world can boaſt 

Are ſubje&s farre too low for my defire ; 

The brighteſt beames of glory are (at moſt) 

But dying ſparkles of thy Lian fire : 
The proudeſt flames that earth can kindle, be 
But nightly Glow-wormes, if compar'd to Thee. 


7 
Without Thy preſence, wealth are Bags of Cares ; 
Wiſdonie, but Folly ; Toy, diſquuct ſadnefle 53 
Friendſhip is Treaſon, and D- lights are ſnares ; 
Pleaſures but painez and mirth,bur plerfinz Madneſſe ; 
Without Thee, Lord, thirigs be not what they be, 
Nor have they being, whcn compir'd with T hce. 
we | 


In having all things, and not Thee, what have 1? 

Not hiaving.Thee, what have my labours got ? 

Let me enjoy but Thee, what f:rther cxave I ? 

And hawiag Thee alon what have Inot ? 

_ 3 wiſh nor Sea} nor Land; . nox would I be 
Poſleſt of Heav®n, Heay*n unpoſleſt of Thee, 
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BoNAav EN T.Cap.1.Soliloq. 


Alas my God, now 7 underſt and(but bluſh to confefſe) that the 
heauty of thy Creatures have geceived mine eyes ; and 7 bave not 


807 


which ibou baſt communicated but one drop of thy ineftimable 
teauty ; For who hath adorned the heavens with Starres? Wha 
hath /t ored the ayre with ſowle ? thewaters,witb fiſh? the earth, 

pith plants and flowers ? But what are all theſe, but a ſinalt 
Bar of divine beauty. 


S, CHRys. Hom, 5 in Ep, ad Rom. 


e? 


In having nsthing 1 have all things, becauſe 7 have Chriſt ; 
flaving therefore alt things in Him, 1 ſcek na other reward,jor he 
uthe uniyer[al{ Rewarg, 


EPI 6. 6, 


Who would not throw his better thoughts about him, 
And {corne this drofle within him z that, without hin? 
Caſt up(my ſoule)thy clearer eye ; Behold, | 
It thau be fully melted : There's the Mold, 

S 4 


dſerved that thou art more amiable than all thy creatures, to © 
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VII. 


Wae is moe that Þ im conſtramed to dwell with 
Mcſerh: 23 to hauo my habnation among the tents 
If Cedar : Prat 12.0 + - will: ſirmporr. ſeulp 14 
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VII 


PSAL. CXX V. 


Boe is to me! that Tremaine in Meſhech, 
and awell in the Tents of Keaar. 


$ Natures courſe difſuly'd ? Does Times glaſſe ſtand ? 
Or has ſome frolick heart ſt back the hand 

Of Faces perpetuall Clock > Wil't never ſtrike ? 

Is crazy Time growne lazy, faint, or ſick 

With very Age ? Or has that great Purroyalt 

Of Adamanrine fiſteys late made tryall 

Of ſome new Trade ? Shall mortall hearts grow old 

In forrow ? Shall my weary Armes info{[d 

And underprop my panting frics for ever ? 

Is chere hv choritahle hand will fever 

My well-ſpun Thred, that my impriſon*d ſoule 

May be deliver*d from this dull dark hole 

Of dungeon fleth ? O {hill T, ſhall I never 

Be ranſo:n'd; but remaine a {lave for cyer ? 

It is the Lot of man but once to dic, 

But cre that death, how many deaths have I ? 

What humane madnefſe makes the world aftraid 

To entertaine heav*ns joy ? becauſe conveigh®d 

By th'hand of death ? Will nakednefle refals 

Rich change of robes,becauſe the man's nor ſpruiſe 

{That ag; them 2 Or will Poverty ſend back 

'Full bags of gold, becauſe the bringer*s black ? 


ON ON CEE 


Life is a Bubbfe, blowne with whining breaths, 

Fil'd with the torments of a thouſand deaths; 
Which, heing prickt by death (while death depriyes 
One lite) preſents the ſoule a thouſand lives : 

O frantick morrall, how has earth bewirch*d 

"Thy Bedlam ſoule, which has ſo fondly pitch'd 

Vpon her falſe delights ! Delights, that ceaſe 

Before enjoyment finds a time to pleaſe , 

Her fickle joyes breed doubrfull feares ; her fearcs 
Bring hopefull Griefes ; her griefcs weep fearfull teares, 
Teares coyne deceitfull hopes ; hopes, carcfull doubt, 
And ſurly p1ſſion juſtles paſſion out: 

To day, we pamper with a full repaſt 

Of laviſh mirth; at night, we weepe as faſt: 

To night ve ſwim in wealth, and lend ; To morrow, 
We fink in want, and find no friend to borrovy : 

In what a Climaz does my ſoule reſide | 

Where pale-fac'd Murther, the firſt-borne of pride, 
Sets up her kingdome in zhe very (miles, 

And plighted faiths of men-li» Crocadiles 3 

Aland, where cach embroydred Sattin word. 

Is lin'd with Fraud ; where Mars his lawleſte {word 
Exiles Aſtreas Balance 3 where that hand 

Now flayes his brother, that new-fow'd his land : 

O that my dayes of bondage would expire 

In this lewd Soyle ! Lord, how my Soule's on fire 
To be diffoly'd ! that I might once obtaine 

Theſe long?d for joycs, long'd for, ſooft, in vaine ! 

It Moſes-like, I may not live poſleſt 

Of this faire land ; Lo xp, let me ſce't, at leaf, 


Ss. AyGvSl 
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My life is a ffaile liſe; a corruptible life ; A life, which the 
wore increa'es, the more decreaſes : The jarther it goes, the nea« 
rer ic comes 10 death : A deceiiſull life, andlifze a ſhadow ; full 
of the /nares of drath : Now 1 rejoyce; now 1 languiſh , now 7 

fouriſh ; new infirme ; now 1 live, and ſiraight T die 3 now £7 

ſceme happy, alwayes miſerable , now 7 laugh. now 7 weepe:T bus 

all things are ſubjet to mutability , that nothing continues an 
Y towre in one ſtate : O Joy above Toy, exceeding all loy, without 
which there ts no 7oy, when ſhall 1 emter into thee, that 4 mayſee 
my God that dwels in thee ? | 
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EPIG. 7. 


Art thou fo yeake ? O canſt thou not digeſt 

An houre of traycll for a night of Reſt > 
TE Chezre up, my (ule, call home thy ſpir'ts, and beare 
One bad Good-Friday 3 Full-mourh'd Eater's nearce 


er 
— Ry b > 
montane ——th..oe. Ms —_ 4 
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VIIL 
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— 
— 
— 


- 0 wretched Men that IT am; who hall 
deliver me from the body of this Death 
IF 


Rem: >. 2+ - Will: /impron ſculp - 


EMBLEMES, 
VIII. 


ROM, VII. XXIV. 


0 wretched man that Iam! who ſhall deli 
yer me fromthe body of his death > 


; 
HEhold thy darling, which thy luſtfull care 
I? Pampers ; for which thy reſtlefle thoughts preparg 
Such early Cares ; For whom thy bubbling brow 
$often Greats, and bankrupt eyes do ovye 
Sch midnight ſcores to Nature , for whoſe ſake 
Baſe earth is Sainted, the Infernall Lake 
Vafear'd ; the Crowne of Glory poorely rated , 
Thy G © D — thy brother hated : 
Zehold thy darling, whom thy ſoule affets 
$odearely z; whom thy fond Indulgence decks 
And puppets up in ſoft, in filken weeds : 
khold c taking, whom thy fondnefle feeds 

th farre-fetch*d delicates, rhe deare-boughrgaines 

Ofill-ſpent Time, the price of halfe thy * 
Behold thy darling, who, when dad by Thee, 
Derides thy nakednefle; and, when moſt frees: 
Froclaimes her,lover, {laye ; and, being fed 
Moſt full, then ſtrikes th*indulgent Feeder dead: 
What meanſt thou thus, my poore deluded ſoule, 
To love ſofondly ? Can the burning Cole 

Fry AﬀeRion laſt withour the fuell 
F counter-loye ? Is thy Compere ſocruell, 


— ww x OO —_— te CEE OP oo os 9” -—_ 


—— 
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And thou» kind, to love unloy'd againe ? 
 Canſtthou ſow fayours, and thus reape diſdaine ? 
Remember, O remember thouart borne 
Of royall blood ; remember, thou art (worne 
A Maid of Honour in the Court of Heay*n ; 
Remember what a coſtly price was giv*h 
To ranſome thee from {lay'ry thou wert in ; 
And wilt thou now, my ſoule, turne ſlaye agin 7 
/Fhe Son and Heire to Heav'ns triune TEX ov8t 
Would faine become a Suitor for thy Love, 
And offers tor thy dow'r, his Fathers Throne, 
To fit, for Seraphims to gaze upon ; 
Hee'l give thee Honour, Pleaſure, Wealth, and Things 
Tranſcending farre the Majeſty of Kings: 
And wilt thou proſtrate to the odious charmes 
Of this baſe Scullion ? Shalt his hollow Armes 
Hugg thy ſoft fides ? Shall theſe courſe hands untic 
The ſacred Zone of thy Virginitie ? 
For ſhame, degen*rous ſoule, ler thy deſire 
Be quickned up with more heroick fre , 
Be wiſcly proud ; let thy ambitious cyc 
Read nobler obje&s ; letthy thoughts defie 
Such am'rous baſeneſſe; Let thy ſoule diſdaine 
Th'ignoble profers of ſo baſe a Swaine ; 
Or if thy yowes be paſt, and Himens bands 


Have —_—_— your uncquall hands, 


Annull, at leaft avoid thy lawlcfle A& 
Wirh inſufficience, or a PrzcontraG : 

Or if the A& be good, yet maiſt thou plead 
A ſecond Freedome ; for the fleſh is dead 


NaAa21ank 
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NaAZIAN 2. Orat,16, 


How 7 am joyned to this body, 1 know not 3 which when it is 
althſul. provokes me to warre, and being damaged by warre, 
fs me with griefe ; which 7 both love as a fellow- ſervant, 
hate as an utter enemy ; 1t is a pleaſant Foe, and perſt- 
friend: O ſtrange Conjunftion and Alienation !* What I 
re / embrace, andwhat 1 love 1 am affraid of ; Before 1 make 
rre,4 awreconcild ; Before 1 enjoy peace, 4 am at Variance 


Ex16. 2. 


ſnat need rhat Houſe be daub'd with fleſh and blood ? 
lng'd round with filks and gold ; repair'd with food ? 
ſt idly (peat ! Thar coſt does but prolong 
F * : , | 
y thraldome z Fogle, thou mak'ſt thy Iayle roo ixong, 
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lam mn Fr Freight betwixt two haucmy a 
Deſire A epart e-tope a Chrict 


Phil: 5-4 "4 walls Simp 01 » Scolpgit« 
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I X, 


PHIL. I, X XIII. 


Jan ina (reight betweene two having a de 
fire to be diſſolv'd,and to be with Chriſt, 


þ 
7Hat meant our carefull parents fo to weare, 
And laviſh out their ill expended houres, 
To purchaſe for us largs poſſefitons, here, 
Which (though unpurchas'd) are roo truly ours ? 
What meant they, ah wirat meant they to indure 
Such toads of needleſfſe labour, to procure, 
id make that thing our own, which was our own too ſur 
2 
at meane theſe liv'ries and poſſeſſive kayes ? 
What meane theſe bargaines,and theſe needleſle fales ? 
ſhat need theſe jealous, theſe ſulpitious wayes 
Of taw-devis'd, and law-diflcty'd entailes ? 
No need to ſweat for gold 3 wherewith, to buy 
Eſtates of high-priz'd land 3 no need totie 
to their heires, were they but clog'd with earth as þ 


| $+-:4 
DO were their ſoules but clog'd with earth, as T, 
They would not purchaſe with ſo ſalt an Itch 3 
Fliey would not take, of Almes, what now they buy 3 
Nor call him happy, whom the _ counts Tick ; 


| _— 


They 


+Þ  EMBLEMES.© Books; 
They would not take ſuch paines,proje& and prog, 
To charge their ſhoulders with ſogreat a log z 
Who has the greater lands, has bur the greater clog, 


4 
1 cannot do in a& which earth diſdaincs not 
I cannot think a thought which earth corrupts not z 
T'cannot ſpeake a word which earth prophanes nor ; 
J cannot make a yow earth interrupts not 3 
Tf I but offer up an carly groane, 
Or ſpread my wings to heay*ns leng long'd for Thron 
She darkens my complaints, and drags my Offring downe, 


5 
Ev®nlike the Hawlk, (whoſe keepers wary hands 
Have made a priſner to her wethring ſtock) 
Forgetting quite the pow'r of her faſt bands, 
Makes 2 rank Bate from her forſaken Block, 
But her too faithfull Leath does foone reftraine 
Her broken flight, attempted oft in vaine 5 
It gives her _—_ a twitch, and tugs her back againe. 
6 


So, when my ſoale direfts her better eye 
To heay'ns bright Pallace(where my treaſure lics) 
I ſpread my willing wings, but cannot flie, 
Earth hales me downe, I cannot, cannot riſe ; 
When I but ſtrive to mount the Hteaſt degrce, 
Earth gives a jerk, and foilesme on my knee ; 


L o k D, how my foule is rackt,berwixt the world and Thi: 


»Great G oD, I fpread my feeble wings, invaine z 
In yaine I ofter my extended hands ; 
I cannot mouat till thou unlink my chaine 
] cannot come till thou reteaſe my Bands : 
Which if thor pleaſe ro. break,and then ſnpply 
My wings viith ſpirit, th'Eaglc ſhall not 1c 
"A pitcls that's halt ſo faire, nor halfſo itt as b 


c5:Wook 5; EMBLEMES. #79 


BoNAy ENT. Cap. x. Solilog. 


Ab fweet leſus, pierce the marrow of my ſoule with the health- 
ll ſhafts sf thy love, that it may truly burne, and melt, and lane 
guiſh with the onely deſire of thee ; that it may defire to be diſ- 
dv'd, and tobewith thee : Let it it hunger alone for the brea4 of 
le ; let it thirſt after thee, the ſpring and fountaine of eternal 
light, the ſfreame of true pleaſure : let it alwayes deſire thee, ſeek 
thee,and find thee, and ſweetly reſt in thee, 


E*rG.9; 


What? will thy ſhackles neirher looſe,nor breake? 

Are they too ſtrong? or is thy Arme too weake ? 

Art will prevaile where knotty ſtrengrh denies g 

My ſoule ; there's Aqui fortis in —_— eyes. 
=. 
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X. 
PSAL, CXLIL VII. 


Bring my ſoule out of priſon, that Imay 
praiſe thy Name_Þ, 


Y Souleis like a Bird z my Fleſh, the Cage 3 
Wherein, ſhe ywearey her weary Pilgrimage 

Of houres as few as evill, daily fed 

With ſacred Wine, and Sacramentall Bread 

The keyes that locks her in, and lets her out, 
Are Birth, and Death ; 'twixt both, the hopps about 
From perch.to perch ; from Senſe to Reaſon ; then, 
from higher Reaſon, doyyne to Senſe agen : 
from Senſe ſhe climbes to Faith z where,for a ſeaſon, 
he ſits and fings 3 then, down againe to Reaſon 3 

rom Reaſon, back to Faith 3 and ſtraight, from thence 
ſhe rudely flutters tothe Perch of Senſe 
from Senſe, to Hope ; then hopps from Hope to Doubt 
from Doubr, to dull Deſpaire ; there, ſeeks about 
for deſp'rate Freedome z and ax ev'ry Grate, 

he wildly thruſts, and begs th'untimely date 

Wuncxpired thraldome ,toreleaſe 
Trafflited Captive, that can find no peace z 

bus am I coop*d within this fleſhly Cage, 
are my-youth, and waſt my weary Agc, 
ppending that breath which was ordain'd to chaunet 
tav'ns praiſes forth, in fighs and ſad complaing z | 
— "WA Wilt 
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Whilſt happier birds can ſpread their nimble wing 
From Shrubs to Cedars, and there chirpand ling, 
In chnice of raptures, the harmogious | Wa | 
Of mans Redemptionand his Makers Glory: 
You glorious Martyrs; you illuſtrious Troopes, 


Books; 


Sg = 


That once were cloyſter'd in your fleſhly Coopes, b 
As faft as I, what Reth*rick had your tongues ? q 
What dextrous Art had your Elegiak Songs s 
What Paul-like pow'r had your admir'd devotion ? p 
Whar ſhackle-breaking Faith infus*d ſuch motion b 
'To your ſtrong Pray'rs, that could obtaine the boone t 
To be inlarg'd, to beuncag'd ſo ſoone ? d 
When I(poore I)can ling my gaily tearcs, } 
Groyvne old in Boudage, and can find no carcs ; ! 


Yeu preat partakers of eternall Glory, 
Thar with your heav'n-prevailing Oratory, 
Releas'd your (oules from your terceſtriall Cage, 
Permit the paſſion of my holy Rage 

To recommend my fſorrovves (dearely knowne 

To you, in dayesct old ; and, once, your owne) 

To your beſt thoughts, (but oh 't does nor befit ye 

To moove our pray'rs ; you love and joy ; not pitie: 
Great Lox Þ of ſoules, towhom ould priſners tlic, 
But Thee 2 Thou hadit thy Cage, as well 2ST : 

And, for my ſake, thy pleaſure was to know 

The ſorrowes that it brought, and fcltſt them too, 

O ſet me free, and I will ſpend thoſe dayes, 
Vhich noyw I vaſt in begging, in Thy praiſe. 
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ANS EI m. in Protolog, Cap, t, 


0 miſerable condition of mankind, that bas loſt that ſor which 
kwas created ! Alas ! What bas bee left ? And what has hee 
4? He has loft bappineſe jor which be was made, and ſound 
wſery for which he was not made : What is gone ? and what is 
kft ? That thing is gone, without which bee is unhappy ; that 
thing is left, by wbich he is miſerable : O wretched men ! From 
whence are we expell'd ? To what are we impelt'd? I hence are 
we throwne ? And whether are we burried ? From our bome into 
haniſhment ; from the ſight of God into our own blindueſſe; from 
the pleaſure of immortaliiy tothe bitterneſſe of death : Miſerable 
dbange ? From bow great a good, to how great anevill ? Ah me; 
What have 1 enterprizg'd ? What have 1 done ?. Whither did 1 
goe ? Whither am 1 come ? 


EPpTi6. I'Og 


Pauls Midnight voxe prevail'd 3 his muſicks thunder 
Vnhing'd the priſon doores; ſplit bolts in ſunder : 
And 6tſt thou here ? and hang'ſtthe feeble wing ? 
And whin'it to be enlarg'd ? Soule, learne to ſing, 
14 
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As the Hart -pantets after the waterbrooks 


al 
/o panteth wr loule aber ther 0 ord, 1 
”» a» _ Rl: Sinp02  Seapart 


FMBLEMES, 


X I. 


PSAL. XLIL I, 


4s the Hart panteth after the water-brooks, 
Jo panterb my ſoule after thee O God, 


I k 
fÞ"7 ſhall my tomgye expreſſe that halldv'd fire 
1 


Which heay'n has kindled in my raviſht heart ! 
What Myſe ſhall I invoke, thar will jafpire 
My lowly Quill to act alofty part ! 
What Art ſhall I deviſe t'expreſle dclire, 
Too intricate to be expreſt by Apt: 
Let all the nine be Glent : Ircfuſe { 
Thcir aid in this high task, for they abuſe + 
The flames of Loye too much ; Afiiſt me Davids Mule, 


= 


Not as the thirſty ſoyle defrres ſoft ſhowres, 
To quicken and refreſh her Embrion graine 3 
Ner as the drooping Creſts of fading flowres 
Requeſt the bounty of a morning Raine, 
Do I delire my G @ D : Theſc, in few houres, 
Re-wiſh, what late their wiſhes did obtaine, 
But 3s the ſwift-foot Hart does, wounded, flic 
To th' much deſired ſtreames, ey'n (o do 1 
Pang, after Thee, wy G © Þ, whom I muſt find, or s : 
ij £2 Y Og TOI GE IE: 
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EMBLEMES, 


) 
Before a Pack of deep-mouth'd Luſts I flee ; 
O, they have ſingled out my panting heart, 
And wanton Cupra, ſitting in a I rec, 
Hath pierc'd my boſome with a flaming dart ; fs 
My ſoule being ſpent, for refuge, ſceks to Thee, (ll 
But cannot find where Thou my refuge art : 
Like as the {wift-foot Hart does, woundcd, flic 
To the dehred ſtreames, ey'n ſo do I 
Pant after Thee, my G © Dd, whom I muſt find, or Gie, 


oo 
Ar length, by flight, I over-went the Pack 3 
Thou drew'ſt the wanton dart from out my wound ; 
'The blood, that tollow'd, left a purple track, 
Which brought a Serpent, bur in ſhape, a Hound ; 
We ſtrove 3 He bit me z but thou brak't} his back, 
T left him grov'ling on th'envenom'd ground 3 
But as the Serpent-bitten Hart does flic 
To the long-long'd for ſtreames,ev'n ſo did 1 
Pant after Thee, my G © D, whom I muſt find or die, 


5 
Tf Iuſt ſhould chaſe my ſoule, made ſwift by fright, 
Thou art the ftreames whereto my ſoule is bound : 
Or if a Iav'lin wound my fides, in flight, 
Thou art the Balſom that muſt cure my wound -: 
If p>yſon chance t'infeft my ſoule, in fight, 
hou art the Treacle that muſt make me ſound 3 
Ev'n as the wounded Hart, emboſt, does flic 
To th' ſtreames extremely long'd for, fo do I 
Pant after Thee, my G 0 D, whom I mult fnd,or dic. 


CyYRlli 
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CyYRI1L.lib.s in Joh.Cap.10, 


: 


0 precious water, which quenches the noyſone thirſt of this 
world, that ſcoures all the ſtaines of ſinners; that waters the 
earth of our /oules with beaveniy ſhowers, and brings backe the 
Mibin/fy heart of man to bis onely God ! 


S. Avevsr. Solilog,zs, 


0 ſount aine of liſe, and veine of living waters, when ſhall ? 
legve this for/aken, impaſſible, and dry earih, and raſt the waters 
of thy [weerneſſe, that 1 may vebold thy vertue, and thy glory, and 
flake my thirſt with the ſFreames of thy mercy ? Lord, 7 thirſt : 
Thou art the fpring of lie, fatisfie me; 1 thirſt, Lord, 4 thirſt, 
gfter thee the tying G91. 


E PIG. 1H 


The Arrow-(mitten Mart, deep wounded, flies 

To th' Springs with water in his weeping eycs ; 
* Þ Heay'n is thy Spring : If Sathans fiery darr 
Pierce thy faint fides 3 do ſo, my wounded Hart, 
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XlI, 


PSAL, XLII. IL, 


When ſhall I come and appears 
before God? 


OO GS —oWE> ESI > Om 2 —_———_ Lev 


, 

Vya is my ſoule the better to be tinde 
With holy fire > What boots it to be coynd 

With heay*'ns own Ramp ? What vantage can there be 
To ſoules of heay'n-deſcended Pedegree, 
More than to Beaſts, that groyell ? Are nor they 
Fed by th' Almighties hand ? and,ev'ry day, 
fill'd with His Blefling roo ? Do they not ſee 
Go Dd in His creatures, as dire as yye ? 
Do they not taſt Thee ? heare Thee ? nay, what Senſe 
| not partaker of Thine Excellence ? l 
What more do we ? Alas, what ſerves our reaſon, if 
But, like dark lanthornes, to accompliſh Treaſon 
With greater cloſenefſe ? Ir affords no light, | 
frings Thee no nearer to our purblind fight ; i 
No pleaſure riſes up the leaſt degree, | 
Great G © D, but in the clearer view of Thee : li 
What priv'ledge more than Senſe, has Reaſon than ? l 
What vantage 1s it to be borne a man ? l. 
How often has my patience built, (deare Lo x D) | 
Vaine Tow'rs of Hope upon Thy gracious Word { 
How often has Thry I Grace 
Woo'd my ſuſpitious cycs to ſer Thy face! 


2395 EMBLEMES. 
How often has thy hope-reviving Grace 
Woo'd my ſuſpitious eyes to ſeek Thy face ! 

How often have I ſought Thee? Oh lzow long 

Hath expectation taught my perfedt congue 

Repeated pray'rs, yet pray'rs could ney'r nbtaine 5 

In yaine I ſeek Thec,and I begin vaine'; 

If it be high preſumption to behold 

Thy face, why didſt Thou make mine eyes ſo bold 
Toſcek it ? It that objec be too bright 

Fur mans Aſpe&,why did thy lips invite 

Mine cye Oexpett it ? If it might beſeene, 

Why is this cnvious curtaine drawne be:weene 

My darkned cye and it-? O tell me, why 

Thou doſt command the thing Thou doſt deny X 

Why doſt thou give me ſo unpriz'*d a treaſure, 

And then deny'it my greedy ſoule the pleaſure 

To view thy gift ? Alas, that gift is vo1d, 

And is no gift, that may not be enjoy'*d : 

If thoſe refulgent Beames of heav*ns great liglrt 

Guild not the day, what isthe day, but night ? 

The drouzic Shepheard fleeps 3 flowres droop and fade ; 
The Birds are ſullen, and the Beaſt is (ad ; 

But if bright T'itan dart his golden Ray, 

And,with his riches,glorihe the day, 

The jolly Shepheard pipes 3 Flowres-freſhly ſpring ; 
The beaſt growes gamcſome,and the birds they king : 
Thou art my Sun,great G o Þ, O when ſhall L 
View the full beaines of thy Meridian cye ? 
Draw,draw this fleſhly curtaine,that denies 

The gracious preſence of thy gloriouseyes 3 

Or give me Faith 3 and,by the eye of Grace, 

I ſhall behold Thee, though not face to face, 
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ks  EMBLEMES: 292 
| S Avevsr.inPlal.zg, 


Who created all things is better than all things 3 who beaut. 
cd aff things is more beau'iſult than all things : who male 
frength is ſtronger than all things : who made great things is 

eater than all thirgs : Whatſoever thou loveſt he is that ts 
thee : Learne to love the workman in his worke ; the Creator in 
bis creature : Let not that which was made by Him poſſeſſt thee, 
kt thouloſe Him by whom thy ſel/e was made. 


S. AvGvsr. Med.Cap.37, 


0 thou moſt ſweet, mo? gracious, moſt amiable, moſt ſaire, 
when ſhall 7 ſee T hee ? when ſhall 7 be ſatisfied with Thy beau- 
y ? When wilt thou lead me from this darke dungeon,that 2 maz 


canſe/ſe thy name ? 


EPTY6. 13 - 


How art thou ſhaded in this vale of nighe, 
Bchind thy Curtaine fleſh > Thou feel nolighr, 

Buc what thy Pride does challenge asher owne 

28 3 by Flcſhis high ; Soule, rake this Curtaine doyrne, 


EMBLEMES. Booki 


Oh #1 had the wings of a Doue:for then] © 
would i fl amay;es be at reFtt-Pr:55.6 


W.JS impson- fe: 


XIIL 


PSAL. LV. VL 


0that Thadthe wings of a Doveyfor then I 
Would flee away and be at re$}, 


bi 
ANd am I {worne a dunghill {fave for ever 
Toearrhs bafe drudg*ry ? Shall I neyer find 
A night of Reſt > Shall my Indentures never 
Be cancel'd ? Did injurious nature bind 
My ſoule earths Prentice, with 'no Clauſe, to leave her ? 
No day of freedome ? Muſt I evergrinde ? j 
Othat I had the pineons of a Dove i 
That I might quit my Bands, and fore above, 
And powre my juſt Complaints before the great I'®H © y s* 
2 
How happy are the Doves, that have the pow'r, 
When ere they pleaſe, ro ſpread their ayry wings * 
FOrcloud-dividing Eagles, thar can tow*r 
' Above the Sent of cheſe inferiour things ! 
Hew h1ppy is the Lark, that ey*ry howre, 
Leaves earth, and then for joy, mounts up and firtgs [ 
Had my dull ſoule bur wings as well as they, 
' How Twould ſpring from earth,andclip away, 
As wiſe 4ſtreq did, and ſcorng wh ball of Clay * 


"4 EMBLEMES, 


Z 

O how my ſoule would ſpurne this Ball of Clay 

And loath the dainties of carths painfull pleaſure f 
O how Ide laugh to ſee men night and day, 

Turmoyle, to gaine that Traſh they call their treaſure ! 

 Ohow Pde {mile to ſee what plots they lay | 
To catch a blaſt,or| owne a ſmile from Ceſar ! 
Had I the pineons of amounting Dove, 
; How would fore and fing, and hate the Lovye 

Oftranftory Toyes, ad feed on Joyes above ! 


4 
There ſhould I find that everlaſting Pleaſure, 
. Which Change removes net,& which Chance preventsnot; i 
There ſhould I find that everlaſting Treaſure, 
Which force deprives not, fortune diſ-augments not ; 
There ſhould I find that everlaſting Ceſar, 
Whoſe hand recals not, and whoſe heart-repents not 3 
Had I the pineons of a clipping Dove, 
How I would climbe the skies,and hate the Loye 
Of tranſitory Toyes,and joy in Things above ! 


5 
No rank-mouth'd ſlander, there,ſholl give offence, 
Or blaſt our blooming names, as here they due ; 
No liver-ſcalding Luſt ſhall,there,incenſe 
Qur boyling veines : There isno Cupids Bow : 
L o k D, give my ſoule the milk-white Innocence 
Of Doves and I ſhall have their pincons too ; 
Had I the pineons of a ſprightly Dove, 
How I would quit this earth,and ſore above, (HovL. 
And heay*2s bleſt kingdome find, with heay'ns bleſt King 11 


S. Ay Gv3T 


zok 82 EMBLEMES. 195 
S. AveysT.inPfal.1;s, 
hat wings ſhould 1 defire but the rwo precepts of love , on 
ich the Law and the Prophets depend? © if 1 could obtaine 
teſe wings, 1 could fly from thy face to thy face,” from the face of 
Iuftice ta the face of thy Mercy : Let us find thoſe wings by 
we which we have loſt by luſt. 


S. Ay 4v3$rt.inPlal.;6; 


'Let us caft off whatſoever binders, eritangles or byrthens ous 
fight untiHwe attaine that which [atisfies , beyond which no« 
thine i2 ; beneath whick, al things are; of which,all things are. 


EpP1IG.13. 


elf me;my wiſhing ſoule, didft eyer trie 
"Wow faſt the wings of Red-croft Faith can flie ? 
y beg'ſt thou then the pincons of a Dove ? 
aiths yvings arc ſwifter, burthe ilah, Love, 
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How arable are IT abernacles 0 Lord 
of. HoSts my Soule longeth, ra, __ 


NP or the courts "I Lord . F a 
7 jy FP EAA "a cy 


Pr. 74 


XIV. 


PSAL* LXXXIV.L 


How amiable are thy Tabernacles 
OGod of Hoſts, 


Ncient of dayes, to whom all times are Now, 
Before whoſe Glory, Seraphims do boyy 
Their bluſhing Cheeks,and vale their blemiſhe faces ; 
That, uncontaind, at once, doſt fill all places, 
How glorious, O how farrc beyond the height 
Of puzzled Quils, or the obtuſe conceit 
Of Het and Blood,or the too flat reports 
Of mortall rongues, are thy expreſlefie Courts? 
Whoſe glory to paint forth with greater Art, 
Raviſh my Fancy, and inſpire my heart, 
Excuſe my bold attempt, and pardon me 
For ſhewing Senſe, what Faith alone ſhould ſee. 
Ten thouſand Millions, and ten thouſand more 
Of Angell-meaſur'd leagues from th*Eaſterne ſhores 
Of dungeon earth this glorious Palace ſtands, 
Before whoſe pearly garcs, ren thouſand Bands 
Ot armed Angels wait, to entertaine 
Thoſe purged ſoules, for whom the Lamb was ſlaine, 
Whoſe gultlefſe death, and yoluntary yeclding 
Of whoſe giv'n life gave this brave Court her building z 
The lukeyvarme Blood of this deare Lamb being ſpilt, 
To Rubies turn'd, whereofher ap were built ; 
NY 


And 


Q 


And what dropt downe in cold and yelid gore, 
Did turne rich Saphyrs, and impay*d her floore ; 
The brighter flames, that from hus eyc<balls ray*d, 
Grew Ghryſolites, whereof her vals were made; 
The milder glaunces ſparklcd an the Ground, 

And grunſilg ev*ry doore with Diamand : 

Bur, dying, darted upwards, and did fixe 

A Battlement of pureſt Sardonix ; 

Her ſtreets with burniſht Gold are paved round ; 

Searres lic like pebbles ſcattred on the ground : 

Pearle, mixt with Qnyx, and the Iaſper tone, 

Made gravil'd Cauſwayes to be trampled on: 

There ſhiney nv Sun by day 3 no Moone, by night , 

The Pallace glory is the Pallace light ; 

"There is no time to meaſure motion by, 

"Therc,time is (wallow'd with Eternity ; 

Wry-mouth's disdajne, and corner-haunting luſt, 

And twy-facd Fraud ; and beetle-brow'd Diſtruſt ; 

poule-boyling Rage ; and tropble-ſtate (edition ; 

And giddy doubt ; and goggle- ey'd ſuſpition ; 

And lumpith ſorrow, and degen'rous feare 

Are baniſh; thence,and death's a ſtranger there : 

But fimple love, and ſempiternall joyes, 

Whoſe {jyeetneſſe neither gluts, nor fulneſle cloyes 3 

Where face to face, our raviſht eye ſhall ſec 

Great ELOH IM, that glorious One in Three, 

And Three in Onc, and,feeing Him, ſhall blefſe Him, 

And bleſſing, Ive Him ; and, in love,pofleſſe Him : 
ere ſtay, my ſoule,and raviſh in relation : 


hy words being ſpent ; ſpend now, in Contemplation, 
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*MBLEMES. 299 
S. G mx 6. 1nPſal.7 penitent. 


Sweet Teſus, the Word of the Father, the brightnefſe of pater- 
nll glory, whom Angels delight to view, teach me to do thy will; 
that, led by thy good Spirit, 1 may come to that bleſſed City wbere 
day is eternal, where there i certaine [ecurity, and ſecure eterni. 
ty, and eternall peace, and peaceſull bappineſſe, and happy ſweet= 
ne/ſſe, and ſweet pleaſure; where thou O God with the Faiker 
6nd the holy Spirit liveſt and raigneſt worl4 without end. 


Ibid, 


There # light without careſs toy without griefe , defire 
without puniſhment ; love witbout ſadneſſe ; ſatiety without 
leathing ; ſafety without ſeare ; bealth withayr diſeaſe ; «nd 
liſe without deaths 


FEPp16. 14. 


My ſoule, pry not too nearcly , The Complexion 

Ot Sols bright face is ſeen, but by Reflexion : 

” |} But wouldff thou know what's heav*n ? Ile tell thee what 3 
[Think what thou canſt nor think, and Heay'n is that, 

V4 


Nate Lot my 7 reed, = Tp ng 


to a Roe, or t1,4 yong Hart vpon 
Mountaines of Speer, Cant: 3-54 » whit fre 


XV. 


CANT. VIII. XIV. 


'F aake haite my Beloved, and be like the Ros | 
or the young Hart upon the Moun= 
taines of Spices, 7: 


O, gentle Tyrant, goe ; thy flames do pierce 
My ſoule too deep ; thy flames are too too fierce ; 
My arrow melts ; my fainting Spirits fry 
Ith* rorrid Zone of thy Meridian Eye ; 
Amay,away : Thy ſweets are too perfuming ; 
Turne, turne thy face z Thy fires are too conſuming : | 
Haſt hence z' and let thy winged ſteps out-goe 
The frighted Roe-buck, and his flying Roc : | 
"But wilt rhou leave me then ? O thou that arr 
Life of my Soule, Soule of my dying heart, 
Without the ſweet AſpeR of whole fairc Eyes, 
My ſoule does languiſh, and her (olace dies 3 
Art thou ſo eafſy woo'd ? Soapt to heare 
| The frantick language of my fooliſh feare ? 
Leave, leave me not ; nor turne thy beauty from me, 
© Lookc,looke npon me, though thine eyes oy'rcome me. 
O how they wound ! But, how my wounds content me 5 
How ſweetly theſe delightful paines torment me + 
* How I amtortur*d in exceflive meaſure 
Of pleaſing cruelties too cruell pleaſure » 
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; \Turne, 


n *N 


y . k; o- *£FJ} 


N 2 ©5 \ SOD» 
Turne away z remove thy ſcorching beames 
I languiſh with theſe bitterſweet 0. : : 
Haſt then, and let thy winged ſteps our-goe 
The flying Roebuck, and his frighted Roc, 
Turne back,my deare z.O let my raviſht eye | 
Once more behold thy face before thou flic z | 
What? ſhall we part without a muwall kifle ? 
Owho can leave fo ſweet a face as this ? 
? Looke full upon me z for my ſoule deſires 
To turne a holy Martyr in thoſe fires : 
O leave me not, nor turne by beauty from me ; 
Looke,looke upon me,though thy flames oy'rcome me. 
If thowbecloud the Sun-ſhine of thine eye, 
] freeze todeath ; and if it ſhine, | frie; 
Which like a Feyer, that my (oule has got, 
- Makes me to burne too cold, or freeze tao hot 1 6 
Alas, I cannot beare ſo ſweet a ſmart, 
Nor canſt thou bc lefle glorious than thou art ; 
" Hiſtghen,andletthy winged ſteps out-gove 
The ffighted Roe-buck, and his flying Roe, + 
But goe not farte beyond the reach of breath z 
Too large a diſtance makes artÞther death : 
My youth is in her Spring ; Autumnall vowes 
Will make meriper for ſo (weet a Spouſe, 
When after-times have burniſh'd my defire, 
Ile ſhoot thee flames for flames, and fir e for fire,” 
O lexve menot,'nor turne thy beauty from me z 
Lookec,looke upon me;thoveh thy flames ov'rcome me. 


Author 
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MES. 
Author ſcalz Paradifi. Tom.g.Aug,Cap.8. 


Feare not O Bride, nor x. yds T hinke not thy ſelfe con- 
temn'd, if thy Bridegroome wil kdraw bis face awhile: All thirgs 
c0-operate for the beſt :. Both from bis abſence, and bis pre- 
ſence thoy gaineſ# light : He comes t9 thee, and be goes from thee; 
He comes, to make thee conſolate; He gees, 19 make thee cautious, 
leſt thy abundant conſolation puſfe thee up: He comes, that thy 
languiſhing ſoule may be cqmjorted ,, He goes ; left bis familiari« 
ty [bould be contenned; and, being abjent,to be more deſired; and 
being deſired, to be more earneſt ly [ought 3 and being long ſought, 
to be more acccptably found, 
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Fyx3 6. 15, 


My foule, ſinnes monſter, whom, with greater eaſe 

© Ten thouſand fold, thy G © > could make than pleaſe : 
What wouldit thou haye ? Nor pleag\d with Sun, nor ſhade 3 
feay'n knoywes not hat to make of what He made. = 
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THE FAREWELL:.. 


REVEL. IL. X, 


Be thou faithfull unto death, and I'wilgive 
tbee the crowne of life. 


I 
B: faithfull ? L o xD, what's that ? 
Relieve 3; 'Tis cafie to Believe 3 But what ? | 
Thar He whom thy hard heart has wounded, 
And whom thy ſcorne has ſpit upon, 
Has paid thy Fine, and has compounded 
For thoſe foule deeds thy hands haye done, 
Believe, that He whoſe gentle palmeg 
Thy needle-pointed Sinnes havena'l'd, 
Have borne thy {laviſh load(of Almes) 
And made ſupply where thou haſt fail'd 2 
Did ever mis'ry find fo ſtrange Reliefe ? 
It is a Love too ſtrong for mans Beliefe. 


2 

| Believe that He whoſe ſide 
Thy crimes have pierc'd with their rebellions, di'd, 

To ſave thy guilty ſoule from dying 
: Ten thouſand horrid deaths, from whence 
"There w1s no ſcape, there was no flying, 
But through his deareſt bloods expence ; 

Believe, this dying Friend requires 


INo other thanks for all hus paine ; 


4 


_ go6 EMBLEMBS, Book 8; 

E But ey'nthe truth of weake deſires, 
And fot hjs love, but love againe ; 

Did ever mis'ry find {6 true a Friend ? 

It is alove too yaſt tocomprehend. 


/ With Floods of teares baptize 
And drench theſe dry, theſe unregen'rate eyes ; 
L o & Þ, whet my dull,my blunt beliefe, 
And break this fleſhly rock in ſunder, 
Thar from this heart, this hell of griefe 
May ſpring a Heay'n of love and wondet : 
O, if thy mercics will remoye 
And melt this lead from my beliefe, 
My griefe will then refine mylove, 
My love will then refreſh my griefe * 
Then weepe mine eyes as He has bled ; vouchſafe 
- Todrop for ey'ry dropan Epitaph, 


4 
But is the Crowne of Glory 
The Wages of a lamentable Story ? 
Or can ſo great a purchaſe riſe 
From aſalt Humour ? Can mine eye 
Run faſt enough t'obtaine this Prize ? 
Ifſoy Loxkp, who's ſo mad to die ? 
Thy Tearesare T rifles; Thou muſt doe : 
Alas, I cannot; Then endeayour ; 
I will : But will a tugg or two 
Suffice the turne ? Thou mult perſever : 
Te ftriverill death 3 And ſhall my feeble ſtrife ; 
Becown'd ? Ile crowne it with a Crowne of life, 


5 
But is there ſuch adearth, 
- Thaz thou myſt buy what is thy due by birth? 


EMBLEMES, 
He whem Thy hands did forme of duſt, 

And gave him breath upon Condition, 
To love his great Creatorgmiiſt 

He now be thine, by Compoſition ? 
Axt thou a gracious G © ÞD,and mild, 

Or head»Iſtrong man rebellious rather ? 
O, man's a baſe rebellious Child, 

And thou a very gracious Father : 
The Giftis Thine z we ſtrive ; Thoucrown't our ſtrife 3 
Thou giv'i us Faith z and Faith, a Crowne of Life, n 
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| MAGNA BRITANNIE 
REGEM, 


Anagramma quadruples. 


T7 St Ortu Charus, Largys, Via, Noymg, Column, 
* Tuts Sglus, Uires, Cor (Anglisz) * Sic ſua 6ayie | 
KRezna MA ro Plus, ac Mayoritus grnat ACHILLES S, 


y, CanolLus STuvwarTius ANGLORUM MoONARCHA 
2.CAROLUS STEUARTIUS. 3, CAROLUS primus STE vy An 
Tius Anglizac Scotiz Monarcha, 4. Canolus STEUARDUN 


> A R FIT. EF » (epoſiri 4 Sol charus & arduus Orbis, 
* Splendida Brirttannitn Gloria, Pacis Honos, 
Deliciz 1mpery, Decus eZ vi, Gemma Regentiim, 
Laus Vatum, Charitum Gratia, Cura DE 1, 
Cujus ab ugws Requies Ratnoltra Quiete, 
Lecra, Lucro; Vita, Vita; Salute, Salas 3 
QuarlESIAS mecrito dignare Favore Camenas, 
Hoc Regem tantum, quantus es /pſe, decet; : 
Eripe (quid--T' IBI nonfacile eſt ?) ſcrobe Semen egena, 
Da pingui infigi nobwle Semen humoz 
Rew; Regen, Reginien, Regioven, Reffigionem, 
Exornat, celebrat, laudat, honorat, amat: 
$68 


Inſere 


; "I w © fF SR | 
Z Jnfere FumSulcoauratn, & Sepes artta ſubget | 
f Loop. Arpieates ſanta Theatra dabunr: 

H#c maMuit, {ed non mea tanrium Hora, nec Vaus: 


Hoc petit, unanimis Turbs ſat ampla ſumus; 
Credimus ; eveniat, nee Spe latemur inani 
MaQte Britannigeniim Maxime, clarus Ayis, 
Clarior Imperio, Muſis clariſſimus, ito, _ - : 
Olina & idem ſpatium Lauds, ut Orbic, erit : 
Amun, non Annos 'Tibi, RE X, optamus; at Annu 
Hic (fi noftra yalent Vota) Platoni erit : 
Vive, przi meritis AuguſtumzNeſtora,Seclis; 
Neryam,Laude Numan, Pace, Fayore, Titum; ; 
Et longium foelix fis Preſule, Plebe, Senatn, £ 
ture, Magiſtratu, Milite, Claſſe, Scholi:: 
Sic Hyberna Chelys, fic Lilia terna, Leones 
Sic qurgoe ſemper, RE X, tria Regna, beent * 
Sic SEclis marieat Nonen, fic terminet Aquor 
Imperium; Terras,Laus; Animuſq, Polos, 
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Sit Tibi pro Scena, Mundus; pro Lampade,Pheabus,, 
Pro Solio,Celum: Sit Diadema Dx us. | 


Si; humillimus precatuv 
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WERENTERSY 


; ;Poſtico appendo Corollam, 


Rezli iterum prodis piftus Fuligine * Outdat 
Mon = ? placere Mihi eft difplieuife Tibl, 
nita QVAREYVS ait, nunquam mibi tarpiter kirtis 
Poſt vitiata Metris Virgo Papyrus erit. 


Tam Pictati,quam Perſons. 


myo Spebtator p ___ —_—_— i z i 
atg; (uperg; datum eft, jam-c 268 vICES.. 
 JProdeo. QVARLKE ee inacrc>Chets 
_ Dumperago Tecun pluray ſed apra, vaca, 
iſticha, Amycey + tavram (. prenauliſth 
Ne pete, mulza feres z Ne lege, & wits eris: 
d autpwhee pliceant; lege cundaplaceutialets, 
Sin minds, Ecquis Te cogn, ut wa legas ? 
tranſire Txbsy Mobi ſcribere plurima; nonne 
Carta Podge erityfirnod0 nalalogas4 
id Jegeres4 NamTelaudabo, Ly Gar ex 
Er Liber hic Laudisfit Tbs, Tug Libra 
04i/Tni eviſta videns, faveas : Infant a Muſcct 
Flaru egena, carens Sohumere, nuda Tropiy, 24 
meliora velimry font: mdiora volende, = | L 
ie mihi paſſe dabit, Qui mibivele dedit. 56::047 + 
P- X 3 Quiſquis 


\ "3# 

ny 
xs. 

Wag, \ +. EY 


SW. 4 


Y. -v' l " bs - FO _ ' EY ay + CY. 4 
9 15. 6 &,qui fic perfticir, Lile facir, 


- - | Noſtranec ,Aonys Labra rigantur Aguw : 
; * < 1/ Pegaſr Alveolo divire/ gra meet. | 


Animit; non Awribu ; eft pia Meſſv, 


VYult i e pij s Amoris Amor, _ 
Has Alt Prin Means jufſic Arnoris, 
© Qui M33: Te junxit, Me Tibijungit, Amor. 
T Coftals crgo licet mihi pens cxaruit Humor, 


Atrame® frrampo, & Scatebyas perſcrutor, ut nndans 


Ah utnam efflierem Yene predivitis undis, 
Fox inconfumpris ceu fluit uber aquis / 
Ah Helicon tapido noſtrum riget amne Labellan ! 
' ImoHeligon torus Muſa fit, eſſe cupit: * 
Imd Hevicone vel exhauſto currentia pleno 
Carmina diffundam Gurgite. Navi eat : 
Vela, meus Genizry Tu, Syderaz Carmina, Remiz 
N auta, Pere; Salum, Veua;Poema, Ratis 
Que timer Qceani Monſtrwnr irritabile, Linguan 
Szpe Rates parvas hzc Echenes habet. 
Qui ſed. Apes, Vndasg, timer, Spinaſq; Roſeri, 
Non Mel; non Piſces, non feret Ile Roſas. 
Ergo modd audendum, A6x:dam ſulcabimus e/£quer 3 
A quor Amor, tua Law unda fit, aura Favor, | 
Sir pro Nave Manu chartacea perFreta current, 
Pemhegin hoc Laudum Flumine Remus adefi. 
Newnachiem indico Mare Atremenale pererrans, 
Iſta rudis Muſe Lis, & Amors erit. 
Sit mea Maſe Pugil, Pugio, Stylw;Enfis, Acumen; 
Arcus, Spes: fir Amm Dextra,Sagitta,Fiders 
Metrice collatis ineamus Pretia Muſis, 
Viarix Laurigers Muſa triumpher Equu. 
Carmine quid Tecum certeta 54 certemus Amore 
In charocharum PeRore Pettw ens. 
Fons, Metre; elligie, Nexus; D E V S, Amber Amoris; 
SanQus hoc ſawf#o Fordere Fordus crit # ; © ' 
En Dus, non Duo ſunt, V=nu non Vnus, at uu 
Eſt duo, dum Due funt unus, & Alter idem. 
Quim mihi dulce mor: Tecum,quam <3vere dulce, 
Dulce mihi Tecum wivere, dulce mors. | 
Quid T% Me ergo paras, Ego quid Te vincere 4 SiTW 
* Lis Ego, fimq; Ego Ta, ViRor Vrerg fſumus, . 
Ipſe roam Palmam Tibi przripis, optime Vatum, 
Penna; Pages Tibi, Pognag;?Paima Tibi. 


q 76 


Te 


mY i” - ” 


Kemder Honor, Nomen Gloria, Feme Tubam, 
S$isq; coronatus Laureg, ,3POETIS 

 Firtute empta eſt Laus Laudis,Honoris 

olim Nemo Templum penetravit Hoyer, 

: Cui non Virtuty Texua pulla forer. 


"$i Virtue, fi Dia Fides, Pietasg, coronent, 


.- Quis Virture, Fide, Quis Pretate prior s 
\Clati Alios decorans Tituli, quos Ipſe decor $ 
Vir ut cedit Stemma, ita Stemma T 36%, 
Veſtra Parens Virtus, Fortuna Noverca ; tuidz 
Pars melior, pejor, Mens, Statw, undat, eg*'s 
Cur Pedesfpſc, & Eques Frater < Fortuna Potte 
Cur luſca invidits Dura negavit opes $ 
QYV ARL Ek cira Sorter 3Sors, premiaz Prem, mentemg 
Mens, muſam; Muſe, Carminaz Carmen, Opes. 
Pauper aneſle potes,' cuir ANTUM Patria debet $ 
Hzc referet Meritis Dow ſat ampla tuis : 
(Proh ! Quid reddeturs DE VS (Hung fi dixeroſolum, 
Omnia diQa putes).£s, Honor, Imperium.) 
T Magna fuit quondam ſacri Revercntiz V atis, 
Premia Yuiſh, (vis Verſibus zqua tulit, 
Quondam.! Fors ſub Rege Nama, ſub Conſule Bruto, 
Ex quo Carminibu rarus habetur Honos, 
Faufta ſub Awguſlo QV ARLVM Lucina dedifſer ? 
Dotibus Ingeni;, jure dediſſer pes. J 
Noſtra autemw non deſcend, ſed decrdis Eras, -* 
Laudem ferre parant, Era referre Ro : 
T Quids* Dive ELSABETHA Thalcia Deabuiamica Anay, 
His Matroxe fuit, larga Patrona fuit « 
Cui nec opus Statud, ſatis eſt Ratuiſſe ſtupenda 
: Virus paſſin tot Monumena ſuz. | 
Quid? Fuit Odarum Fauterg, Autborg, TACOBVS, 
Quam Pſ/almiſta dedit Davidical» Melos | on hott 
CAROLE ſuccedis, Vatuxl Britomong PATRONYS, © ©0077 


Et Lumen, Co/nmen ,Culmen Honons ades : = ares 
Regua TACOBYVS, *,Agro; * HENRICVS, CAROLYS Orgs © "213m 
Do Is Dar Rr 0- 
Tungitis 3 exultent Federe,Pace,Fide, sIs Vxlo- 
T E Lyre mulcet, amatgz Leo, ſervantq; Leones , NeM. Anng 


Lilia vtriſq; Roſis Te recreare ſtudent. 
Multa Cement Pedibus, Tibi ridet Olympus —_ 1455 
Quaqgz viam carpis L«&ew Orbs ovats gn 8 34s. 
Quor Loca Tu vifis Tibi tot facis aurea Regne, 
Tam \þatioſp Locis, quim ſpecioſa Thionis, 
ki $83: 7 4 


CAROLE 


+ * 6 rH 
"0 . 


= 


* Aureolus 
aput V enct. 
* $ 


Wy OL ” | pm gr rrp, ry wine” y = Egg 
Quim M A'GN V M; Devat ft prondius effe PILVM. 
Dum Calogenits placht Mhithte Pylphatiry - - 152. 


T Nonne Metra HE& Eras videt, hudit, &r e#ſtmart Bere 


Quod ceciniſſe, Lahor4 yqu6d tackile; Pudory - 
$cilicet Adriecs prudefls chili Plebe Syinns 
> 024 won *VATH bis irtod6 mille dttlie. | 
Effert Quz medid Capvt v/Eytwaye, vidirhus Urbrity, 
ny quod hatis Vetſa Ma /e ſalurer, haber. 
C Mantis Rom liter, Venera Vir dum Marcie furgit 2 
Marcu enim vAjot Muthe Patrons adeft. 
Pondere ſtat, thitat Ano, Aly volat V na per Orberlls 
Pro Solido Huic Liqufttm, pro Solibq; Satwn, 
Port, PoftagAftri £4, Equus, Rethy Arx, Peryi;Clhir, 
Mezniaz Pigyzejy, Corporaz Corda, Dures : 
Cui Galea ft Livy Mts, Palfrey Glen, rinmphace 
Roma quod eſt, futyas 1 = fhes,quod erat, 
TV! Tibi vel'Reper,Cives Faciss Vina K 
Reftrix, Quz Tv, Ons doininacis AqBb. 
Adria Cui Calvin eſt, Mone: Vererigg buentes, 
Quzq; Domus fixa'eſtRtll,Picnina Racit t 
Quiſq;Senator in hot Der oft veherandus Diympe, 
7 wares & Dux es Wo rn O_ 
ngen ita; Anim -noh oft Viget ectiorufquam : 
06 M ETROPOLY > Faſt narertdan 
Ingeniun,greums, Hin WATORA CANENTI! 
Vix caperent Litzdestnille Thane tes, | 
CNY MPHAZOr & wplicis R n'aN 1 flotentis Otells, 
Clara, antiqua,nitchs,Mves, wwitena, potent 3. . 
Dudum Europe WR celeberivina Nywphus | 


VIR GO, ſed,enixo PRINCIPE, Ita PAR ENS; . 


Imperij gut Decw,Miryorvſme Honorim, 
Seu dare vis Terre,fean dare Thrk Mari: 

Quiod Tegihut Hamm, fort Patfoltroey per Vedas 
Plene con2zeſtutn'frovimes fe tas, 

Setile deliciis Ebur dia praber, & Aurim, 
(India ditando laſſa Mira Tay) 


. /Eeyptus Calamos,Baby/or Alta, Scbatu 


ura,Paleſtinus Ballama,Tra%%; Eos, 


Era Corinth, dyabs StyracensC mite Genmas, 


Ida Metalla,Satura Gapgwya,Crma Metin; 
Sit Ferona feraxQtperofa Lintetin, Ryu 
Martigena,) rl #wwebdnrOttoinng rome porens, 
. Splendida 


=« 


» Amr rr TR 
8 » TIPTT - ” 4a * 


F* Quoruki ;bGint A114 firigula,! jun 0d Tri; Nb 


; gibur 7 us, beata Fide, pm Artfiis ol 
- Blanda itn, a | nts od 
Florida Pace, rand 1+ OO p22 
Quezſiubus, exulrb#4 Ptipeipe,Cive poters,. on 4 
Clara Viris,fparloſk Vijs, argenren Lymphs, "oi 
Aureola Empo#ſis, Getntnea Delicifs, | 
Yibidhn A per, Procerursgz Altris, _— Ereatrſx, -* 
Infels Armor; Thammifhs Splendor, ——_ not; © -* 
\ Regia Conſilio,Oceani Regitia;C arhedth | | 
mperij,ſplthden Fiſtibus,Otbjs Ho6tox, WO. 
Omnibus Muſttis, Patyx Stupor,uhiteaPhenit; | onnibate 
Apta Salo, Ceelo grata,benigna Solo, 
$i Terrarum Orbis quaqud parer Atnhttas eſſer, 
Ewropa illius Gemma Decusy. foret 5 _ - 
Annulus Europe patibla Brirennia, Sederh Wo. 
Londinun inq; Pali tet ſpecioſa tther._ 
Thamiſis, & Thaw Weheraths, & 1d? (Terpets 
Aula ubi regalis quzliber una Dortmu?) = 
Dum T E, ReenttorFhivifim, tmirarut Alnmng, 
$zpe retardatis lens refluxit Aquis. 
Iucunda omnigenum fubcides Mubete Divim, 
Hic, mea quo ſpatio Mufa rriompher, haber : 
Sit Fove Creta potent, fint Clari ab Apoltine Delphi, 
Et Yeneta V rbs, Urntrh Nomine nota, micer; F 
} BI Bic, pia Tura Them, vatiaſty; Minerva gat Artes, | 
Herbida Prata,Dria:3Cz2tula Naw,Aquas ; 
Mercibus omnhyenis, & Bells apta $erend(s, 
Filia Mercury, Pall ade dipha Sorof ; , 
-  Quzq; Puella Chart, Mars Ciyis, lypitts Tyſs 
3 Rex meus, & Tu Regia Nupta, nitets 
Mole nov4 exultas, rraberls majoribut Aſtris, 
In toto.nullis Orbe Secunda manes. | 
Mulea velens tran{mine z nec ultra quete, nec Videm, 
Verum Orbem in tanita Mole videre puta. 
Heus Perezrite Tibipatet Vrbs, intrato, quid hzres+$ 
Vrbs hzc + Orbis adeſt, Orbiss an Orbis Hera $ 
Neſcio Quam dicarn, minor eſt Vox omnis,at Tpſa 
Se bens LON DIN VM dicere ſola poteſt : 
Ad fummura : dbRis faver Artibus Inclita, nec non 
QV A RLE, modo eft Meritis grata futura tuis. 
Sed,memorunde I Enin Honey POETE, 
Tempus erat; Tibi dant Przmia 5 Tempus crit. 
ONT C Maſe 
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! Noſtri ESSEXIA-CI lege 


Sits 


'MaRte Vir claph conmendanfl! 
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(Terra refe.ta Bonis oyat omnibus, effiui 
uicquid habct Tellus, quicquid & Zquor habet.). 


Scande triumphales,merkifime QV AR L B, Quadrigas z 


Celica {ublimem dat tibi Muſa locum. 
Ingenium Superis, Tibi mens contermina Celis, 
Anglice ita Angelicum Pagina ſpirat opus. 
PRINCIPE TY. folus dignus preſtante, nec vllus 
FRANCISCI. PRINCEPS dignior oxe can. 
Cui totus ſe Helicon, rotusg; recludir Aol, 
Quem fibi Pierides Spemgz Metumgz putantz 
Quem non Z3lbilicus,V ates Epigrammare vincit, 
Carminis Heroi nec gravitate Mare, 
Quig; Anacronteic ludistacundior Odis, 
Flaccws Pindaricos dividis aurc Melos, 
Dops 4; Peligno qui Carmina Vate profundis, 
nga Vnus CunQos qui ſuper Vnus ades, 
Omnes pone ſimul,quid vis, fimul omnibus adde, 
Adde etiam poſt hac addita, cunQa potes. 
Flumineus N.aſo es, numeroſus Horatius,altus 
Virgilixs, lepidus Bilkiltanuw Olor. 
Tam meat in facili genjaþs Gratia Verſu, 
Tam nitido ſyavis Carmine Vena flait, 
Tam facra divine ſielleſcic Gloria Lingue g 
Huic nihil invitum,quod modo vellet,erat. 
Odi Ego difficiles ſalebras,inamabile Carmen, 
A6nto tinftum NeRare Carmen amo, 
Hic nihil hirſutum,nibil bzc mediocre Minerva 
Sed quod amet, ſtupeat LeRor Apollo,dabir. 
Ecquis in adverſam V ates deſcendet Arenamt 
Quiſquis es, © Phabus fs licet, Ipſe veni.. 
Omnia Muſarum fauſto pede Regna ſubjſtj : 
Quis ſperare ſibi tanta Trophza queat 5 
T Mitto Tibi auratum Calamum, namgz aurea ſcribis, 
Infe&um; quo fit Cuſpis, Acamen habes, 
Quid data lux PhxboiPonto, undz*robora,Sylyz5 
Littort ,arenafPolo ,ſyderaigramen ,Humo $ 
Quid vel Ariſtco Mcl miſſums Vina, Lyo5 
Triptolemo, Frugess Penna, Metrumq; Tbs ? 
T Fotriumphe acris redimitus Tempora Plumis ; 
Gloria Te meritd magna,nec una manet, 
Quoridie accreſcet. _7uvenu Pellew,opinor, 
$i plids vixiſler, viveret Ile minus, 


Maxime 


OLIN. 
ns de 


ox mWajer eris M-A C NO; Hme Ne Fan#pent 
© Vita perit, Nonne hoc Ne woriare mori? | 
Tu FR ANCIS CY $ eris ſeroscelebrandus in Annog, 
- Dum fluet I ſacro Ptgeſss ung inge, 
Pumg; erir, Vrbis honos,Aque,Tellus, Ignis,& Aura, 
Cumg; Euro Zephyrus, cumqz Aquilonue Note, 
Dumgz erit, Ethris honos,Sol,Luna,Plancta,Bootey, 
Cumgz Eos «/£thon,cum Pyretnte Phlegon, F 
Et dum Magniloquum cantabic Rome Maronem, 
- Nunquam Britax excidet le ſuis, P 
Ingenium & Carmen FRAN C1S$CT vivert honoram, ew 
Viver dum mundo Carwen, & Ingenium TeOgs 
Non moritur, poteritve mori, cui Fame perorat, - 
Laus loquirur,redoler Fruftas,abundar Honor, 
Hic Muſam, Hune celebrem 111a facit,torumq per Orbem, 
Non habert IIIa fibi,non haber llle parem. 
F DoRatriumphantes circundent Tempora Laurus, 
Rhedagz inauratis Te vehat alba Rotis, 
DIV A Tibiomnipotens, cuſa, effigiata, rotunda 
Serviat, & Cornu divite fundat opet. 
Quidnis Sacrificem, liceat, Tibi,fimq; Sacerdes, 
Viftima fire Verſus, Ara, Cor; Tens, Amor. 
Pone Arar,accende Fecos,cade Vidtima, Mulz 
Daarleſie Verſu, Corde, & Amore litem. 
Adjuro Te, F A M A, Nepotibus omnia narres, 
Notior ut toto nullus in orbeforet. 
T In Libroqua prima tuos laudemye ſecunda? 
Singula Prima Libro, nulla Secunda tuo. 
Sic ornas, ſic texis Opus, Res,Verba,Decorem, 
Haud ſcio,quid prids,aut poſt, mediumye canam, 
+ Qud ferar anguſto Muſarum limite prefſus $ 
En Labyrinthus adeſt, & Labor ixtu incft. 
Sculprilibus Documenta, Metriſq; Soluta marirar, 
Ore Lepos, Animo eſt Gratia,Corde Fides ; 
Sic Animam C HR IS TO affgis, ſacra Biblia ſacris 
Patribus,& Lyricis das £pigramma tuis. 
Enucleata patent, Te Extifpice, Biblia.: Textils 
Non Conſenſus adeft,fi modd Senſus abeft. 
' Quid Sevſw ratione carens 5 Ratio fidei expers £ 
Quid fine amore-Fides ? ant Amer ablqz;D EOF 
Ah DEVS! autnu'lo flagreemihi PeQus Amore, 
Aut ſolo flagret PeQus Amore tui / 
T Sciſqz DFE VM, notumg; doces, doftumgz vereris; 
- Praxis alit Culrum,quod canis, Author 3yjs. 
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i160" Mille Cold Bedionirad fey | 
Pagine nec mints oft, quam Tibi F12« proba, 
Mirsret Votlus potids,Vitanre, vel Amboy 
Dum facienda notas, damgz neoranda facis ? 
Quiſquis «git uadendo,aut fuader ayendo,beaus | . 
Ille: beatior +> in -2/8 zTbi; 
Ty meditanda Is ends Gals | 
Quz facienda doces,hac farremds doces: 
Dun ſcribis facienda, 1; probanda, Poitaus 
Scripta probant doftum Te tua,PaAa probums. 
C Rhetwo non Rhetor,meliorve Potta Pods, | 
Qui nonculta magis, quam pia Corda facis, 
Eſt Tibi Vita, D RV $ Pieras, Lex Gloria, CHRISTVS ; 
Tus colis, Aﬀedus ſupprimis, A fa regis. 
En "pw inſtalpra eſt medie Prudentia Front 
i ranta eſt Frontis,quanta ea Memis erir4 
F inutem Genio, Genizn Virronbus orna s 
Te colitipſle DEVS, dum colis fs/2 D BV Mz 
Quiq; D EY M vernm vero cunuttricHonere, 
Hunc vero cumulat rerus Honore DEVS. 
Dignum Re Carmon, Res carmine digna probatur, 
Optima Materies,6ptime & Artis opus. 
Nemo Metrum potfore Metro, Numerolve praivit 
Nemo Materil nobikore ryos. 
Materies © Ingenio dignifima tanto ! 
O dignum tant4 Materie Tngenium ! 
T Dulcia,Lefer,amasf Nihil hicynifi dulciay LetZor 
Dulcia poſtponens Vtile queris 4  adeſt ! | 
Si vel utrumg; vels ; Liber hic tiþi pre ſtar yrrursq;, . 
Dulcia queris4_ babes z Vtile-queris$ habes,. .. 
Dulcia fic miſcent auflero Sacchara Bacebe, 
Suadent illa verus ſuaviiis ire Memyn, 
T Vis ergo smhigeno Carghefiaplens Lyto £ 
Vrgz tuis ſpyment fipgula Vina Cadiss 
Maſſice;Catnba.CrewenRhetica,Chia,Falerve? 
An tua,Rbene, om Morne, amorna twat 
Celigenum pleyjobiberc hug licer Ore Lyc1ms 
Quare ageddm; ealeat Vena replets Mero : 
Falle Diem,firue Sorre,Seyphym eapetiogere I(ardey 
Si TibiCura MP1, fir Tibi Cura MERT. 
Quid< Sed opus. Menys Get hog,nom /eutrs, Abunds 
Copia Lats adelt, copia Mellu ineft. _ 
Navus. enim # aan fey amorna Roma, Patramy 
Fic,illig ibaggmaliea Dana logas. 


FF chit in proptios florca Melja Faves. - 
Tale Mel ipfa ſuis uunquam dedit Alybla Caloniss 
Talc nec Exue ſuis,tale aece-£04 ſuis. -” 
Yincitur ipſa faviFormanrix dedala: Labre 
Illic,hic ſacro Viſcera melle fluune, 
Non ibi Mel fine Cerahiahic lincera Vdluptas, 
Mellea Muſa merum Meldgzmerumg; Merum. 
Neftare Cratetas fpurnantes, LEC TOR, anhelast 
Hujus is Hloquio ACeFars unds falits 
Fundic Is #heri4 plenas Duleedine Guetas, © 
Gratids emni Ne ar% 
3 Þ} Emoriar,fi non bac Dulcor inedbriet Artus 3 
Bbria ne&areo Gaudia Fome ſeatent, 
T Cura ſalutiferumeRt ad Fizeaccedere Fontern 5 M 
Hic Fons eli,3 quo Viie,Saluſqy fluune, | 
Iſta Scaturigo glaceat pre mille $6atebris, | 
Ex qui Betheſde profilit Humor Aque. | 
Dulce fluens L iſe Fibris infunditor ipſit, | 
Ve Tibi viva ſacrz Vena reſultet Aque: | 
Vanda hc exiliens Potabile puma in Aurum, 
Vnde replere Sitim,noa ſatiare potcs, 
Quod Tagu aurifin2 dat Aqua minoreſcit ademptume 
HIC mihi quo plds dar, pls ſcacet inde Sibi. | 
T Ambitioſa Gula eſt 5 Cordi Tibi Phaſiu Ales, | 
Oftrea, Salmo,Lawus, Sturio,M wil, E ops f 
Pro Mens, hic Luer eft;pro Mappihic «'be Papyrus; | 
Condimenta,Sales;Carminaſacra, Dapes; 
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Pro Patinis, Piftwre, & ſumpro CarneCamaxe, 
Et Quadris quadrant hic Navners bonumers. 
'E Hic Manna, Ambroſia hic caleſtibus illita ſuccis, 
Omnis in hac Eſci eſt Eſts,Sapore Sapar. 
Hic Mihi Se comm dat CHRIS T V $,& omnia Seca, 
Que Mare,quz Tellus,que vel Olympus habet; | 
Quorum etſi ſolivis non pauca ablumimus horis, | 
Non ugh ullaPames non fugir ulla Sitis, | 
O quando hzc poſtram ſaturabit Copia Mentemf 
Quando dabit plenas hac mihi Menſa Dapes! —_ 
6 Quiſquis ades ZefFor fias SpeFaror,amanum iſas, 

Hoc Opus AﬀeRusprovocert ergo tus. 
HaRenus humano Sapiemta pangitur Ore, 
Nunc ver> humana pingiturilta Manu: 

Vt dubites,doRto anmage demirere reciſe 
© &ra Stylo,an do; Seriptanorara Mann, 
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Er videt incaſGdm,qui fine Mente videt. 
Conſulto nuhquam ſaturentur{,umina viſu, 
Vſqz frequens Oculos paſcat Imago tuos. /' 
Quo magis atq; magis Memet juyar uſq; ructh 
dc minds & vanus fie,mindſq; levis. 
T Quiſquis ades,racit4 quz venit ab Icome yocem 
Hauriz etiam Surdis poſlit Images loqui. 
O quam Te ſemper memorem, FR A N CISC E! Fignas 
' Muras facundas qui facis arte en ! 
Marmora det maculola Chios,liventia Lesbos, 
Alba Pare,nigra Lybs,verſicolora Theſes, 
Piturata Paphos,guitaragzThebais auro, 
Angue & Ophites,ac V ngue tiotatus Owyx: 
Marmora-ApoZolics p excila Fodini, 
Illuftrata mikhj Palleds arte tuz, | : 
T Piaa triumphalem So/nubila luner in Arcum, 
Proferart illuſtres Pawo ſuperbus opes: 
$i Color,& varid Lux Iride Lumina paſcant, 
Lux hec eſt melior Luce,Colore Color. - 
Hic mare Sapphiri viridans,hic'purpura & igniss - 
Sive AmethyFe tuus,five Pyrope tuus.  - 
Scinrillans proprio ſiellat Carburculuc Igne, 
Agnes ſacrum Sydera monſtrat icery 
Fulgor hic Argent; radios perſtringit,& Awriz 
Quantdm Juceſcis,Lux mea,Luce Libr! 
Quippe Liber Sol eſt,ſunt $ydera Metra : perenn? 
Lux,precor,in noſtro luceat-iſta polo. Ka 
- Exultate novum Mundo luceſcere X wind. 
Cujus Luce Dzes ingeminata ſiupet ; 
Qui Iubar accenditzcujus per dovia claro 
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V mbcas Corporibus, Mentibus ifte fugat. == +> 5110 

Sole cadente nigrum fuſcat nox lunda Mundumy 
At Radios #16 Sod polt ſua Fata dabiry 
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 Commodat angliacis ſeu SA L-O M,O NA Lyris, © 
Seu ſacra I IKMI EA defler Lamenta Propherz, 
Seu mags C QETIC OLE gelia referte velit, ' 
Seria ſeu pargit pia,vermiculara Lepote, * Ferrer 
Sive Emblemaricum,Vir pic,pagu -opns, my 
Seu blando faciles demulces pollice Chordas, 
<eu fine felle Ilocos, non fine melle Sates, 
Seu fit Epos mclicum,ſ(cu fit mellitus 14mbus 
Sive Elegeia ſagar, ſive Epigranma lequax, ” 
Seu numeros,nameris ſeu verba foluta profundis, * © 
Tu,quod utramq; Aurem m viceat; Author habe. '- 
Cum rudibusferverert aquis* Mare'mulcet AR'L ON, 
Huic P/a/te Delphin VeQor amieus erat: 
Hic ware fit Mwndw,Calum Tibi pottu,& aura . 
CHRIST V 8,quiqzvehat, Mors Tibi Delphis exit, 
Te ſequar,s ſacr# Fidscen numeroſe Cameene, 
Cordis,ut auſcultent Te,frera pulſa filent, 
Te rays weave recedir 
Caftals ; Arbirrio Narg; flnitqz tuo- | 
ORPHE A, Fama EY Piſces, Volmereſia Feraſice 
Inferndms, Canem conciliafſe Lyrl. þ 
TV potes exanimes Yoces animare Lepore 
* Lenguidig akiſonis tollere Yerba modis. £ 
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Fende.olo o pretiofa Opobalſamea Nimbo, |, 
* Elyfium'ſacto fragrat edore Nemys. ,* _.. 
Thus cumulat Casjs, Croca Nards, Ballama Myrrhi, 
Ebria odore bibit Nar#,& haurit opes, __ 
Nil,nifi Ne&erew pluit iſtis Nubibus Imber, 
Nil,niſr& Ambrofias yenrilat aura Dapes. | 
C Expetis omnigenis gemmantem Floribus Hortum, 
" Suavis ubi vernas F LOR A profundit Opes, 
' Quandd novo Zephyrogenialis,forta Marito 
Florum Regina parturit almaRoſas, 
Regina Rojas,& Flonim Lilia Reges, ; 
Quz roſeo,ambrofio & Rere,& Odore fragrant * 
Ambigeres,queis datnZ Roſs. AV.R OR A” Ruborem, 
An capit, Atdet ita hac Parpare, Veris honas. 
Quid Color hic, vel Oder fi infeſio Cortice VinAus 
AErias remex non queat ire Vias$ 
Quid ſibi ſubrider brevis ilia Diecwla Formez, 
Si ſpreta auricome Spina marita «+ ' 
Vix ſats & apta mz! 1ibi quam bene conyenis 1ud, 
Vno mate fui, wwva, witte Dic. 
Hic, RO SA perpetui/Verv, M54, percnnis, 
Author *Derotheas cfflat ab ore Roſas, 
T $i variiplaceant unode feinmare Frum 
Albagz Narciff, flayaqz Texta Crocs, 
R-s mers, & Tyrios imitata Papevera COccos, 
Er Calibeaureole, Phabilequzq, Come, 
Fronde nitens, & Flore comans, Frudtig tiiumphans 
En Arbor,Gemma vermiculata, preit | 
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Hic,quz Dod«wam vicerat, Arbor adeſt, 
Quam mulcent Aure, firmat Sel, educat Imber : 
Frutftu fruftu, Flo: flore, colore (olor 
nay hic omni.. Paraviſs en —_ Hortum ! 
efperidamn,percat,quod Draco ſervat Agriz, 
Quicquid & Helperio Chlors lepidifſima C apy 
Quicquid & Alcinou,. Flora, Pomona tenent 5 
Queis permulſa Domus jucnndo rider Odore ; 
Quam melior ſubiro bic lamine (peat Odor! 
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Irrita Te luſit'Sp#s; Quid Teabis:O'PT CME > Eritine © 
Netere , *Oriztars pergito, — ſponte fluent,  / 
Hoe, velut in Specule, TE T O TVM _—_— 
Sic erit hic, aliquid quod pRce3 TEFBH TV; 
Parce Ole, & »: TEMET fine/Luce tuatts; 
Hoc ſatis, AWde&T'E velleſfilere - Sar eft;- t 
Dicprecor atſddes (@ vera; farerePrecamy) 
Quid Erbyo poſits carpere M © M E5—. Tater, 
© Bibliapsla; Librt QV AR LV $ fiproditar Author, 
Omnisinho&'V'AT'V M Nomine Pame nitery © 
Preferat Authors {ac trantury Pagina Nomen, 
Mox operis Le&pr Quilibet eſſe yoler. 
Fcalicerm Divint pix cura Libelli 
Tangit,% obſceffim- mtr reher, 
Qui ſcrurans Prerepte DE I ſeobleftars int ilhis, 
Er nihil, H ec extra-quod meditetor, haber: 
Huxclege(namg; Tibi feritur metiturgy) [uwventus, 
Perlege, Opus quatnvis fit breve, Multaſapir, 
Hunc relege,hant Anime ſepeli,Fadtirg;Libellum 
Exprime. Pls Librum eſt degere,quim legere, 
Fundere Aquas, legerc eſt; De Flumine? Lumine;Fonte $ 
Frente; ita. non aliter vule Liber iſte legi, 
Mirs Joquiſed vers licebitz H I C ommialegie 
+ Qui prino KLibji Liminp' PDENNITY IT, 
Lafſs Manw, nec Tempu adeſt, fant Prela ; POESIS 
Non ornexda igitur,fed peragenda Mihi. 
Qus MES ends yewnr go Pede 5 Virgo Papyrus 
_ Nobiligre manet conſocianda Style. 
Ferfibus ah nimijs mea Septerecepra  Fraant 
aNuble] Privifine, M=oduig modo. 
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